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The appearance of Frank and thecolonel upon the scene was exciting. Both rescuers took in the 


Situation at a glance. 
other four started for the newcomers full tilt. 


They fired instantly. Two of the savages fell. The 
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t-of-hand, or the use of | taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject ; 


also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters. 


(Continued on page 3 of cover.) 


RAN 


\ 


WEEE LY 


READE 


WMIAGAZIRE. 


CONTAINING STORIES OF ADVENTURES ON LAND, SEA AND IN THE AIR. 


Issued Weekly—By Subscription $2.50 per year, 


Application made for Second Class entry at the New York, N. Y., Post Office 


ntered according to Act of Congress in the year 1903, in the office of the Librarian of Congress, 
Washington, D. C., by Frank Tousey, 24 Union Square, New York, 


No. 41. 


NEW YORK, AUGUST 7, 1903. 


Price 5 Cents. 


~ ACROSS THE FROZEN SEA: 


OR, 


2 


Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Snous Gutter. 


By ‘“NONAME,” 


Meee ee 


CHAPTER I. 


AN ARGUMENT PROVED. 


“T tell you, Col. Heeley, it is not only possible to reach 
the North Pole, but I have devised a way by which it is 
easy to do go.’ . 

This certainly sounds like a strong statement, but the 
man who made it meant every word he said, and was, more- 
over, a reliable person, 

He was no other than Frank Reade, Jr., the world’s 
most famous inventor, whose history we need hardly repeat 
here. Suffice it to say that his home was in Readestown, 
and that he was the youthful inventor of the Airship, the 
Submarine Boat, and many other wonderful devices, with 
which he traveled in various. parts of the world, either in 
quest of adventure, or upon some mission of a philan- 
thropiec nature. ) : 

Frank Reade, Jr., was a very wealthy young man, and 
constantly adding to his fortune through the medium of 
his inventions. | 

But his wealth and his fame did not spoil him. He did 
not consider himself too good or personally exalted to shake 


hands with the commonest honest laborer. 


Col. Heeley, the gentleman to whom he addressed the 
words with which we open this story, was also a famous 
man, 

He was a noted Arctic traveler and explorer, and had 
only just returned from the frozen north, one of four sur- 
vivors of a party of sixty hardy men. 

The remaining fifty-six unfortunate souls were sleeping 
In icy graves. 

They had ventured into the Arctic with the steam yacht 
Jane, and had become nipped in the ice. Two seasons 
spent in the cold clime had dwindled their number down go 
that when the government cutter Bear found them and ress 
cued them, only four were left. 

This disastrous result of his Arctic efforts had discour- 
aged Heeley, 

He now declared it impossible to reach the North Pole. 

“It can’t be done!” he declared; “the ice forms an im- 


penetrable barrier.” 


“Yes, it can be done!” declared Frank. 
“Perhaps you can tell how?” 
“I cane 


“Well, tell me how a ship is going to penetrate that fear- 
ful ice wall.” 


5 


~ amazement. 
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“Yes, Born # wid Frank. “Open ‘te gate and let us 


in. i: i r Hi 
; met 


nage 41 steht sort” 
The Celt was an old and faithful attache of Frank’s es- 

tablishment. There was also a negro, black as coal, and 

Frank took pies : him 


we 


Col. Heeley ae his healt sina ua 
“Pshaw! ’’ he declared, “that is all right. You will find}named Pomp. These two adjuncts 


that the dogs cannot haul nee that far. The further | wherever he went. 
you go the scarcer are provisions.” The gate swung open and the two men ‘entered. 


“Ah, but I would not think of such slow ee The negro was just crossing the yard. 
“You would not take dogs?” “Pomp,” said Frank, authoritatively, “I wish to show 


=No.” Col. Heeley the Snow Cutter.” é 
The colonel looked amazed. “A’right, sah,” oo the on with an. obesiance. “Dis 


“Why, my dear man, you are crazy!” . declared. 
could never go across that waste on foot.’ 

“Neéither would I attempt it.” 

The veteran explorer looked at Frank in the sheerest of 
Then he managed to recover himself suffi- 


oh 


“You | way, gemmens!” % 
The two men followed the darky into a Ne 


building. | 

In the center of this was a nega and deep tank. There 
were tw enty-five feet of water in it. 

It led out into a canal beyond the building, and this canal - 


ciently to ask: 
by a series of locks was connected with the river, which led 


“Well, how would you do it?” 

“By electric snow cutter.” 

“Blectric snow cutter ?” 

oYes.” 

The colonel whistled and twirled his cane. 


“Come now, Frank,” he said, “I know you are a famous them. | 
Col. Heeley stood gazing at it a moment silently. 


‘Wonderful !” he finally exclaimed. 
What the colonel saw was a long, square body of steel, 
with rounded front, set upon transverse runners with broad 


down to the sea. 
Passing by this, they entered another building, and here 


upon a broad platform was the object of their interest. 
The new invention, the Electric Snow Cutter, was before 


inventor. But are you in earnest? Have you invented 
such a wonderful thing?” ) | 

“J have invented a cutter which will travel over snow 
and ice with the greatest of ease and great speed.” 

«J should like to see it.” | 

“You shall. It is all completed. Do you know what I 
built it for?” 

“No” 

“I was going to your rescue. ' Just as I got everything | dows. 


ready, the Bear brought you home. fi opened forward. 
“Well, old friend,” said the colonel, with some show of| Above was a deck, also provided with a guard rail. For- 


emotion, “T can assure you that I appreciate your kindly | ward on this deck was a pilot-house with plate glass win- 


motive. I am more than interested.” 
“Come with me, and you shall see the new invention.” 


At the moment they had been standing on the sidewalk 


in Readestown, not far from the entrance to Frank’s ma-| mast with a sail and a pennant above it. 
Aft was an upper cabin with circular windows. At the 


tires. 
This was so designed that the cutter could travel upon 
the surface of the lightest snow. : 
Above the main body of the cutter was a cabin with win- 
A guard rail extended along the wee and a door 


dows. 
Over the pilot-house was a searchlight of enormous pow- 


lee Just to the rear of the pilot-house was a single high 


chine shop. 
The colonel had run out to Rea 
brief visit. This accounts for his presence in the place at 


destown to ite Frank a| rear of the cutter was the means of propulsion. 
This looked not unlike the stern wheel of a Mississippi 


this moment. steamer. 
Frank led the way to the gate. He pulled a bell-wire. But the blades of the paddles were lighter and concave. 


In a moment a small wicket opened. The comical mug | These dipped deep into the snow, or caught their saw-like 

of an Irishman appeared. His face lit up at a of the | edges upon the smoothest ice, and impelled the cutter for- 
ward, | 

There were also snow and ice brakes to govern the opoe | 

lof the machine on a swift or steep descent. | 


visitors. 
“Shure, Misther Frank, an’ is it yesilf ?” he cried. “It’s 


glad I am to see yez.” 


This is a meager 
cutter. bee | 
: Frank now led the way into the cabin. © 
Col. Heeley was deeply impressed, 


description of the outward 


“Upon my word!” he exclaimed. “I have never seen the 


equal of this. 
Frank ?” 
“Electric engines,” replied the inventor. 
“Dynamos ?” 
“Well, in part, yes.” 


But how do you get your propelling power, 


“I don’t see how you can generate sufficient power in 
such a limited space.” | 
“I have powerful systems of storage which is a secret of 
) mine. I can depend on my engines for an indefinite length 
of time.” 
“It is truly wonderful! Show me the engines.” 
“I will!” replied Frank, “but first I want you to take a 
look at the furnishings of the cabin.” 
The cabin of the Snow Cutter was certainly beautifully 
furnished. , 
Of course the space was not great, but every inch was 
economically utilized and furnished luxuriously. 
: In the main cabin there were shelves of rare books and 
maps. Passing into the next} compartment there were 
stands of arms and stores of ammunition. : 
“This is the gun room!” declared Frank. “Here we have 
all the paraphernalia necessary to stand off a savage foe!’ 
“An indispensable adjunct!” agreed the colonel; “there 


are many savage bands of Esquimaux in the Arctie re- 
gions.” , 
Next they came into a small compartment where was a 
| fully equipped dresser and dining table. Beyond this was 
/ a small kitchen, presided over by Pomp. 
Upon the upper deck were the staterooms for five travel- 
ers, | | i | 
This constituted the main features of the machine’s jn- 
terior, save the’ pilot-house and the engine room, 
The latter contained a wheel by which the forward run- 


ners of the Cutter could be turned in any desired direc- 
tion. 


Below the main cabin was the electrical engine room. 

This was not at all a large compartment, having suffi- 
cient space for one man to get around in conveniently. 

Barney had charge of this, but his presence was needed 
there only at stated times. 

The electrical machinery was intricate and delicate in 
construction, though powerful. 
This completed the tour of the cutter. The two men 
q came out upon the upper deck, and Col. Heeley sank into a 
. camp chair. — : i ! 
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loaded safely on the barge and the start was made. | 
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“Well, I declare,” he exclaimed, heartily, “this is 


my life. Frank, I would not miss going with you, for I 
know that you will succeed.” 

_ “You shall go if you choose!” declared the young inven- 
tor. “As for succeeding, I do not mean to fail!” 

“And you will not!” 

“How soon can you be ready?” 

“Within twelve hours. When will you start?’ 

“I am anxious to get away within two days. We have 
only to put provisions aboard the cutter to be ready to start 
at once!” ae | 

“It shall be so!” cried Heeley, but he suddenly inquired : 
“How will you get the cutter into the Arctic?” 

“I have already provided for that!” replied Frank. “I 
shall float a barge into the basin which you saw in the other 
building. Then out through the canal and into the river 
the cutter will be floated. A tug will there take the barge 
down to the salt water. There a shall have a fast steam 
yacht, the Iris, in waiting to take us as far up Smith Sound 
as we can go. The rest will be easy.” 3 


CHAPTER II. 
oN BOARD THE IRIS. 


Col. Heeley was very enthusiastic over Frank’s plans. 
He believed at last that a solution of the Arctic difficulty 


had been found. They would be sure to reach the North 
Pole. 


When he left Readestown 
highest of spirits. 

The colonel proceeded at once to his home, and quickly — 
made arrangements for the great trip. 

Of course, so wonderful an undertaking could hardly be 
kept. secret. It soon spread over the entire country, and 
when the time came for the start Readestown was besjeged 
by an army of cranks, of scientific and of newspaper men. 

All sorts of queer offers and propositions were made to 
Frank, f 


“Golly, Marse Frank,” cried Pomp, “I done fink if yo’ 


a few hours latér he was in the 


was to satisfy all dem peoples yo’ would nebber be able to 
get away at all.” ; 


“You are right, Pomp,” agreed Frank. “TI shall not 


even try to do that.” 


Every preparation was finally completed. 


The machine was well stocked with provisions. It was 


be. 
yond ordinary belief. I have never seen the equal of it in 


f 


~@ ¢ i . 
‘ - <2 
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den, was under way for the Arctic. 


- and the party become buried forever in the wild northern 


‘and jovial in spite of everything. 
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A few days later the steam yacht Iris, Captain Irvin Bel-|. 


“Keelhaul him, shipmate. He insulted you.” 

“Give him a flipper in the bowsprit,” urged another, 

“Spoil his figgerhead.” 

_ “ively there, lads! Settle it in the right way. Go 

aboard of him.” : eS ah | 
The two jokers were ripe for a ruction. ; ne 
Not since leaving port had they indulged in a friendly 

set-to, and here was a royal opportunity. | 


They needed no urging. 
“Am yo gwine to take. back wha’ yo’ said, Pish ” » asked 


Then and not until then did those in the party fully 
realize the enormity of the task they had undertaken. 

It was certainly not a thei one. The chances were not 
large of success. 

Many things could es The Snow Cutter might be- 
come disabled, the electrical machinery might collapse, 


~ 


wastes. 
This was not a pleasant subject to reflect upon. 


Barney and Pomp, however, contributed largely to the 


Pomp, curtly. | 

“Divil a bit av it, ” replied the Celt, Vea bborndy. “It’s 
yersilf should apologize to me.” 

“Yo’ fink so?” 

“T tell yez so.” 

“Den look out fo’ yo’self. Ki dar!” 

Pomp lowered his head and made a rush for Barney. 

The Celt dodged just in time, and the darky’s head 
ddle, | struck the mainmast with such force that it actually made 


ihe top hamper tremble. 
Such a blow would have brained an ordinary white man. 


But Pomp didn’t even wince. 
He turned quickly and made another rush at Barney. 


This time the Celt failed to get out of the way quickly 


removing of the sense of dread. 
They were both reckless of danger and bound to be lively 
As the Iris steamed rapidly northward, Pomp brought 
out his banjo and played and sang rollicking plantation 
melodies. 
Barney, not to be outdone, produced an antiquated fi 


out of which he got wonderful music. 
» «Shure, I cum av a race av fiddlers,” he declared. “Be 


me soul, me ancisters played before Brian Boru whin Oire- 
land was free and a kingdom av its own.” 
“I suppose every Irishman longs to see the return of 


that day?” asked the colonel. 
“Yez are right,” dent Barney. “Bad cess to ould Eng- 


enough. 


But he managed to biff Pomp a lusty crack across the 
gland for oppressin’ us.’ ribs. 
It did not stop him, however. 


“Golly! I don’t fink it do yo’ one bit ob good, Irish! 
said Pomp, sniffing contemptuously. And Pomp caught Barney with his battering-ram head 


“And phwy not, yez black ape: 2” flashed the excitable | full in the side. : 
The Irishman let out a great ‘ae which was like the 


1? 


Trishman. a 


“Yo’ don’ want to leave America, 
it do yo’ to hab Ireland set free no mo’ dan it do me any 
good fo’ to set Africa free?” 

This looked more logical to the Celt, who subsided. 

“Shure, I don’t think anyone wud be fool enough ter set 
Afriky free. You don’t know phwat patriotism is.” 

“Don’ yo’ be sassy, Vish,” remonstrated Pomp. 
know jes’ about wha’ yo’ am gwine to git if I git mah mad | to 


up. 
“Begorra, ye'll get a good rae. declared Barney, vig- 


does yo’? Wha’ good | bursting of a bottle of champagne. 
Then he grappled with his adversary. 
The jack tars yelled with delight. 
Over and over the two jokers rolled upon the deck. 
It was nip and tuck. : 
Now one had the upper hand, then the other. How it 
“Yo | would have terminated if much longer protracted it is hard 
say. 
| But an incident suddenly terminated the affair. 
In the deck there was a large skylight, below which was 
the galley and the cook’s tables. 
Suddenly Barney lost his grip on Pomp. 
The latter sprang to his feet for the purpose of making 


39 


orously. 
“Yo’ fink so, does yo 
“Bejabbers, I know it.” : 
Colonel Heeley had gone down into the yacht’s cabin | another blow with his head. 
He retreated backward, and then— 


The two jokers were under no restraint. They facedeach| Crash! Bang! Clatter! 
other threateningly. ~ Down through the vil went Pomp, ee. the 


- Some of the jack tars “anil took it ee jam now drew | glass with him. 
near,andcrieds = =— py ib The colored cook of the Iris had an immense ee of soft 
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with Frank. 
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dough in the middle of the table, all ready to mix into 
bread. — | 
Pomp’s head dove straight into this. He keeled over and 
rolled upon the galley floor, carrying table, pan, cooking 
utensils and all with him. . 
The dough fastened in Pomp’s wool, and also stuck in his 
mouth, nose and ears, nearly strangling him. 
He managed to clear his mouth and yell: _ 
“Lor ‘dy massy! dis chile am done killed! I’se broke mah 
neck! Sabe me!” 
Then,‘ spluttering and gasping, he emerged from the 
dough pan only to find himself confronting the irate cook. | 
Pomp scrambled to his feet and was a sight to me 
His face and hair were no longer black. 
The jack tars and Barney were crowded at the skylight 
above. At the comical spectacle they whooped with laugh- 
or. ter: 
This partly brought Pomp to his senses. When he 
tealized that he was not badly hurt he was mad. 
Somebody else was mad, too. 
This was Benjamin, the cook. | 
He dropped his apron and clutched his rolling pin. 
“Wha’ for yo’ cum down in here dat a- way fo’?” he yell- 
ed. “Yo’ nasty black nigger, yo! I’se gwine to take it out 
ob yo’ hide!” 
_ Benjamin was a mulatto, and had the traditional anti- 
pathy for the coal black negro, 
This in turn fired Pomp 


called on deck. ‘This ended the episode, but Benjamin 
made a mental vow. 

“I jes’ get square wif dat big bloke of-a nigger afo’ dis 
vyage am ended, an’ yo’ bet I will.” 

But he did not. The necessary opportunity did not oc- 
cur. 

But Pomp had a chance to get square with ae later 
on, and just how he did it we shall see. 

The Iris kept propitiously on her northward way. 
_ But when off the coast of Newfoundland she ran into a 
terrible storm. © | 

For several days it was a hard question as to whether 
she would weather it or not. 

The hatches were battened down, and the crew worked 
for their lives; but finally the sea abated. 

Calm seas now became the order until well up into Davis 
Strait. 

Then again the seas became rough and boisterous. “Great 
‘| quantities of pack ice were encountered, and monster ice- 
bergs were on every hand. 

It was not the safest kind of work threading a way in 
and out among them. } 

After dark the searchlight from the Snow Cutter was 
employed, and men were obliged to keep a perpetual posi- 
tion in the bow. 


Gradually, day after day, the Iris worked her way into 
Battin’ s Bay. 
This was found reasonably clear, and for some days once 
more the yacht rode in clear water. 


Then at the entrance to Smith Sound the ice barrier was 
met. 


_ “Huh! don’ yo’ be obstreperous, yo’ washed out nigger!” 
he retorted. “I didn’t cum here ob mah own free will, yo’ 
may be gure.” ~ 

“Wha? am dat yo’ call me? Washed out, eh? Yo’ neb- 
ber wash yo’self, anyway.” 


| don’ try fo’ to make mase’f a white man!” retorted 
Pomp. © sud 


Doubtless the Iris could have penetrated further. 

But there was the risk which Captain Belden did not care 
to assume. 

So the Iris came’ finally to an anchorage in a little ice- 
bound cove, and preparations were made for transporting 
the Snow Cutter to the snowy shore. The great Arctie ~ 
region was before them, and the Arctic explorers realized 
that their perils had only just begun. 


—_——___— 
\ 
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CHAPTER IIT. 


This was ey for Benjamin, 

He made a furious pass at Pomp with the rolling pin. 

The latter caught it on his cranium, and it glanced off 
each time like water from a duck’s back. 

Then Benjamin remembered and reached low for his 
adversary’s shins, 

This was Pomp’s opportunity. 

Quick as a flash he lowered his head and charged. He 
struck Benjamin full in the bread basket. 

It was like the stroke of a battering ram. 

The elder darky gasped and 1 wet down like a fallen tree. 

And while he was gasping and floundering on the floor 
_ Pomp dashed ont of the door and made his escape. 
This created a fresh roar of merriment from above. 
4! In fact, so great was the uproar that Captain Belden was 


AN ARMY OF BEARS, 


It was bitterly cold, and every man on board had donned 
fur suits. 


The Iris rolled in the pitching waters of the ice-bound 
bay restlessly. 


» 


ae 
| from the hold. This was speedily put together. 


| Voice was heard: 


: been provided for beforehand 
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«Al aboard for the North Pole P 
XAT scrambled aboard the Snow Cutter. 
A mighty i icy plain extended as far as the eye could fous 
Heading directly for the northward, Frank let the Snow 
| Cutter out. for a swift run, 
‘It was the trial trip. : ) | 
‘But it was more than a success, : ee 
Mercy! Iow she did speed over the smooth plain. — . 
The stern paddles revolved like a flash and ier the | 
\ilroad speed. | 


The means of Eocepatind ihe Cutter to the shore had 


The materials for a raft were brought alongside the ship 


It was of enormous dimensions. 

After it was completed the Snow Cutter was brought 
from the hold by taking up sections of the deck. 

It was lowered upon the raft, and then the latter was 
towed ashore. 


The Snow Cutter glided off upon the snowy surface like | Cutter ahead at ra 
Mile after mile sped by. 


a bird. | 
Cheers went up from all. The sun was visible aM for a | short while at intervals 
“She is a beauty!” cried Col. Heeley. above the horizon. eS ee | 
“Upon my word, gentlemen, I w ish I was going with; The Arctic night and winter were coming on rapidly. 


Great reverberations went booming over the icy waters as 
the hand of Jack Frost tightened things up. 

Truly it was a wonderful scene. 

The icy country presented a diversity and variety ach 


you!” declared Captain Belden. 

“JT'1l tell you what you can do,” said Frank. 

“What?” 

“Be here on this spot six months from now. We will be 
‘baffles description. 

There were great plains of ice as smooth and level as the 


floor. Then there were mighty peaks and, crags of sheer 


ascent to the height of hundreds of feet. 
There was also what is called the ice “pack where the 


bosom of the ocean has upheaved and eae the ice into 


ready then to return.” 

“Do you expect to go to the North Pole and return in | 
that time?” | 

“T do.” a ae 

“Very well!’ agreed the captain. “I will then return to 
St. John’s, Newfoundland, and winter there. Six months 
from to-day I will be on this spot.” 

“Very good !” 

“Tf you are not here——” 

Frank made a deprecatory motion. 

“Go back and come again in six months. If we are not 
here then you will know that we will never return.” 

“And that the frozen North has claimed four more vic- 


all manner of mighty piles. 
- These ice packs could not be crossed by the Snow Cutter. 


It was necessary to go around them, and this often in- 
volved a detour of many miles. : 

But still the Cutter kept pushing its way rapidly iran 
the Pole. . 
For several days all were intently engaged in watching 
tims!” _ a the curious phenomena of the country. : | 

| During this time no thrilling incident occurred. 


“Exactly.” 
“But we shall return!” said Col. Heeley, confidently. “T|~ But one day there camethe first of a thrilling train of 


them. 
Barney was at the wheel, and the Cutter was speeding 


along the base of an icy cliff, when suddenly there smote 
upon the air a mighty roar like thunder. | 

The Cutter pitched and tossed under the motion of the 
ice field. 

For safety Barney bavighe it to a stop. 


Luckless move! 
It was just under the cliff. Down from above slid a dis- 


am sure of that.” 
“If you do!” said Belden, earnestly, “you will win ever- 


17 


lasting fame * 

The captain went back to the yacht. 

The raft was taken in pieces and stored in an ice cave 
upon the shore. Then the yacht weighed anchor. 

Those left upon the Arctic shore to face what perils they 
knew not watched the Iris depart. 

Pomp saw Benjamin’s chocolate face at one of the ports. 

The cook was shaking his fist savagely and saying: 

“I fix yo’ when yo’ come back, yo’ ace ob spades! I hab 


lodged pinnacle of ice. 
It lay right across the Cutter’ § or and held it pinched. 
it in fo’ yo’! Gol. Heeley had seenyit coming, but his ery of warning 
Then Pomp did a very ungallant thing. He thumbed his | was too late. The Cutter was entrapped. 
nose to the departing cook. While the earthquake caused the ice plain to heave and 


But the Iris had soon faded from sight, and Frank’s | pitch, and great quantities of ice to come ceria down 
from the cliff. | feat tik 


2499 


se : 
; ‘But very aaieauede ‘no other cae oe strick| 
hepine  ah OO Rp a tie E94 satin 
There she was held pinioned safe enough. How badly 
_ she was crushed, if at all, could not be seen, | 
“Golly! I done fink we am in a bad fix now!” Aes 
Pomp. 
_ “Bejabbers, that’s so,” agreed eee 
“Tf only this commotion would cease a. an be a chance 


Into the ee all sprang. ee were sone too sony - 
_ The: bears reached its rail of the Cutter and clambered 
over it. 

The frail structure embled beneath their weight. 

With their powerful claws Frank knew that they could do 
much damage to the invention. 

So he cried: . 

“To arms, all. Open the loopholes, Barney. Kill all you 
ean !” | 

Then the battle began. 

The bears seemed almost human in their powers of per- 
ception, and to know that their foes were in the cabin, 


for us!” said Heeley. 

Then the commotion ceased. 

The adventurers rushed out on deck to inspect their po- 
sition. It was not a flattering one. 
: | which they strove to invade. 

They clawed at the door and the windows, and would un- 
doubtedly have effected an entrance ere long. 

The shots fired by the defenders did little good, for it 
was only at times that the beasts came within range. . 


The Cutter seemed hopelessly wedged in her position. 
: To cut the ice away would seem like a long, hard job. In 
_ fact, it seemed out of the question. 
The explorers with long faces exchanged glances. 
‘ “We're done for!” exclaimed Heeley. 
; _ |. But Frank said: | Frank saw that different tactics must be employed, and 
at once. 
; He did not hesitate to do this. 


He went below and secured a long coil of wire. 


“We won’t give up yet.” 

He was about to return to the cabin when his attention, 

as well as that of the others, was attracted by a queer 

sound and sight. Up into the pilot-house he went, after having connected 

The sound was a succession of rata and deep roars. the wire with the powerful dynamo. 
‘Then he stepped out on the deck. 


The bears were on the lower deck. 


The sight was a literal army of bears coming down the 
face of the cliff. : 

There seemed a score of them, and they were of the} Frank held the wire in his hands, which were protected 
white species. by insulated gloves. 
The Arctic bear is not a foe to be despised. Not one in 


the party but knew this well. 


The bears saw him, and with fierce growls essayed to 
climb up to the upper deck. 

This avalanche of savage beasts was coming straight to- 
ward the Snow Cutter. 


But Frank uncoiled a long piece of the wire and ne it 
down among them. 
“Begorra, they’re afther us!” gasped Baay The result was thrilling. 

Whenever a wire touched a bear the brute was knocked 
from the deck of the Cutter as if by the blow of a-giant. 

Nearly every one of the bears received a stunning shock, 
which was not powerful enough to kill, but to stun them. 

They returned more angrily to the attack. | 
_ But Frank maintained his position coolly, and kept 
throwing the wire among them. The bears could not get 
near him. 

And repeated doses of this kind of medicine finally drove 
them away in actual terror. 

They retreated to recesses of the cliff, where they made 
| the air hideous with their growls and roars. 

The defenders of the Cutter cheered heartily at this re-. 
sult of the wonderful ingenuity of Frank Reade, Jr. 

When the young inventor returned to the cabin, Cet, 


Heeley cried enthusiastically : 
\ 


Now if there is one thing an Irishman is afraid of it is 
abear. : 
: Barney was no exception, and he rushed into the cabin 
j and reappeared with his rifle. ‘ 
_ Before Frank or any of the others could interfere he had 
drawn aim and fired at the beasts. 

The bullet struck one of them, and as chance had it, in 
a vital part. The bear fell dead. 
: “Whurroo!” cried Barney ; “there’s wan av the beasts 
. gone to his account. Shure here goes fer another.” 

With which he fired again. This time his shot only 
wounded one of the bears. 
‘ The wounded bear with a howl of pain started for the 
Cutter and the others followed him pell-mell. 


;, a Frank saw that the situation was a critical one. He 


er 
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anything I ever saw.” 


_ Frank, “and that is to extricate the Cutter from its present 


& position.” 


ly. 


and must be a way. If we do not succeed our fate is sealed, 
and we must die in this terrible place.” 


- thought was horrible. 


“Frank, you're a genius and a hero. I should never have 
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But if it fell the other way the Cutter would be ‘clvered 


known enough to BAe those bears in that way. It beats| Barney and Pomp worked vigorously. 


They had made good progress at the expiration of an 


“But we have more serious work before us,” ieetarea hour. A deep hole had been “drilled in the ice. 


“Can it be done 2” asked the colonel, somewhat doubtful- 


“Tt must be done!” said Frank, determinedly. _ 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE ESQUIMAUX. 


Frank’s declaration was certainly a thrilling and terri- 
fying one. 

It was indeed a fearful thing to contemplate that they 
might have to perish in t 


“Tf there is any way within our power to get out of this,” 
said Col. Heeley, “let us employ it.” | 
Frank now went outside and began to study the situa- 


tion. 
li did not take him long to decide fully what was best 


to do. He returned to the cabin. 
From a case in the gun room he took a couple of long eyl- 


inders. Col. Heeley was at his shoulder. 
“Dynamite!” said the colonel, with a show of apprehen- 


sion. 
“That is what is it,” replied Frank. 
The colonel was a trifle pale. 
“Tg it really safe?” he asked. 


“We have got to take our chances,” said Frank. “I think} _ 


it will be.” 
Frank motioned to Barney and Pomp, who followed him. 


All went forward, and Barney carried a long iron bar, 
with a pointed tip. By Frank’s direction he and Pomp be- 


gan to drill a deep hole in the berg. 
Frank had studied carefully the position of the Snow 


Cutter. | 
He did not intend to take any great chances. He believ- 
ed that he was all right. It seemed the only immediate 
course. 

Of course there was the possibility that the ice mass 
might cave and fall upon the cabin of the Cutter, 

If it should it would very likely crush it entirely. _ 


hat distant part of the world. The | ney and Pomp went over the rail. 


It was large enough for the insertion of the cartridge. 


Frank lowered it into the hole and attached. an electric © 


wire. 


Then the drill hole was properly tamped and all sate | 


“There is} to the deck of the cutter to witness the result. 


Frank connected the wire with the dynamos, and all was 


ready for the firing of the cartridge. 


It was a critical moment. 


‘But Frank did not lose his nerve. There was but a mo- 


ment’s hesitation and he pressed the key. 


Boom—crash—clatter ! 


The great iceberg trembled, cracked, and part of it slid 
- 


away upon the other side. 


There was a moment of silence after the explosion. Then, 


as the result was seen, a mighty cheer went up. 


The Cutter was not entirely liberated. 
But a commencement had been successfully made. Bar- 
They had begun to drill another hole. Frank and the 
colonel were shaking hands warmly over the result. 

At this turn of affairs an incident of most thrilling sort 
happened, and which put a new face upon matters. 

The first warning of any impendres danger was 8 given by 
the colonel. 

He had chanced to glance down into the ice alee below, 
when he beheld a sight which gave him a thrill. 

There, across the ice waste, was a huge body of fur-clad 
men, making their way toward the Cutter. 

The colonel saw by their squat figures that they were Hs- 
quimaux. 

They were armed with long spears and bows, and by 
their number seemed imbued with a hostile spirit. 
“Frank!” shouted the colonel, excitedly, “there’s dan- 


1” 


ger ahead! 
Frank turned in dtoniahiaent 
“What!” he cried. 
“Took !” 
The colonel pointed down into the valley. 
the Esquimaux and gave an exclamation of dismay. 
“By Jove!” he exclaimed, “those fellows are bent upon 
mischief, I know they are!” 
Barney and Pomp came rushing aboard in alarm. 
For a time there was no little excitement in the Cutter’s 


Frank saw 


crew. 
But Frank quickly made preparations for a reception ef 


the foe. 
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- There was no time to lose. 


The Esquimaux evidently took the Cutter tor an ice- 
aan ship, and regarded it as lawful prey. 
All the Esquimau bands i in this region, Frank knew, were 


hostile to the white men. 


There was no doubt but that these fellows meant fight, 
and as they were, a treacherous, evil set, it was well to be on 


guard. 


of the deck with it; 


He connected it with the dynamos in such a way that he 
could turn on the current at any moment he saw fit. 
“That will keep them from coming aboard, I think!” he 


declared. 
them !” 


The travelers had all sought refuge in the cabin. A hun- 


dred yards distant the Arctic natives halted. 
They brandished their weapons and uttered savage cries, 
but did not at once venture to come to the attack. 
Barney was at one of the loopholes with his rifle. 
“Bejabers, I’ve a moind to give them a shot!” he cried. 
“No!” eried Frank, 


the first aggressive move.” 


“You must not. Let them make 


This proved a wise move, ' 

Seeing that the defenders of the Cutter did not seem dis- 
posed to meet them half way in their savage demonstra- 
tions, their attitude changed greatly. 

The Esquimau is as cunning and treacherous as an In- 
At once they changed their tactics. 

They were silent for some time. 
now very different. 


Their demeanor was 


_ “They are coming to their senses,’ said Col. Heeley. 
“They know very well they can gain nothing by such tom- 
foolery.” : 


“Begorra, mebbe they’ll be afther makin’ frinds with 


us,” cried Barney. 
~ But Frank shook his head. 


“Not much,” he declared positively. “That is not their 
game. All must stand ready for lively action. I will try 
and talk with them.” 

So Frank opened a window ané shouted to them in En- 
glish, 

But they aa not at once understand. Finally one of 
their number drew nearer. 

He seemed to have a knowledge of the English language, 


and replied: 


“T Iglock man. Penh warrior! You ’Merican men, 
eb t 99? 
| . “Yes! ee replied Frank. 
: your friend !” 


“I am an American. I will be. 


‘ 


Frank brought a wire from ‘he cabin and made a circuit 


“I believe one good shock will be enough for 


| “Give ok man firewater, heap drink, we be friends!” 
Not much!” replied Frank, tersely. “I can’t give you a 
drop of whisky. But I’ll be friends with you if you wish!” 
The Esquimau seemed disgusted, and, perhaps, a bit an- 
“TIglook man no fool! *Merican man travel in sledge 
Igook man like sledge for himself.” 
“Oh, you would, eh?” said Frank, with sarcasm. 
wants are small. Is there anything else you’d like?” 
“Gib Iglook man sledge!” 
“Perhaps,” said Frank, ironically ; “but what else will 
you have?” 


without dogs. 
“Your 


“Gib me gun, me kill walrus. 
so ?” 


“You avaricious dog!” cried Frank, angrily. 


Whale all so quick. Say 


“Tl tell 
you what I'll give you, and that’s one ounce of eold lead 
if you venture to press your demands any further!” 

The Esquimau was very angry. The last speech took all 


the good nature out of him. 


“Hi-hi!” he yelled, in a piping voice. “Esquimau kill 
quick, heap kill you no gib it to him. What say ?” § 

“Bejabers, let me give him a polite reminder that it’s not 
a lot av poltroons he’s talkin’ to!” cried Barney. “Shure, 
Pll only cut off a bit of his ear.” 

The Celt, and Pomp as well, were itching for a shot at 
the foe. 

But Frank would not consent. 

“Do not fire until we are fired upon!” he declared. “Just 
now we must stand'on the defensive.” 

“I haven’t any doubt but that we’ve got to fight the dogs, 
Frank,” seid Col. Heeley, with conviction. 

“That may be true!” agreed the young inventor, “but 
you must admit that the conservative course is the best.” 

The Esquimeau spokesman was hurling epithets and 
threats at the Snow Cutter’s crew. But to his evident sur- 
prise they did not scare worth a cent. 

“Come!” shouted Frank, finally, “begone, you vile 
wretch! We have stood enough of your impudence !” 

Frank placed the barrel of his gun through a loophole. 

The Esquimau wretch, however, would not heed the 
warning. Frank stood it as long as he could, and then 
said: 


“ “We will fire into the air over his head. That may fright- 


en him.” 
Barney and Pomp were only too eager for this. 
Cra-ack! The three rifles blended. Col. Heeley did 
not fire, 
The Esquimau spokesman proved himself a coward. He 


fairly turned a back somersault i in his terror, and fied down 
the incline. 
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- would have the travelers at their mercy. 


- evident now that a fight with them was unavoidable. 
“We have got to shed human blood, * said Frank. “I am 
sorry for “that.” 
‘The Esquimaux were not long in coming-to the attack. 
They deployed right and left in a long line, and came) 

swarming up the slope. 
The danger of such an attack could easily be seen. Could 

they gain the deck without hindrance of material sort they 


But the electric wire Frank believed would stop them. 
He held the key in his hand ready to press. 

Barney and Pomp and Col. Heeley were at the loopholes. 
The Esquimaux were now within easy range. 

Col. Heeley gave the word: 

“Fire !” 

The three rifles spoke, and with deadly effect. 

As fast as the repeaters could be worked the Esquimaux 


went down. 
But there were so many of them that this limited fire was 


not sufficient to stay them. 


They came on in a solid body. They made the air hide- 


ous with their yells. 
Nearer every moment they drew. 
It was a critical time. 
Frank held his finger upon the key. He was waiting only 
for a favorable moment. 
A thousand painful thoughts coursed through his brain. 
What if the wire failed? What if the dynamos failed? 
But—the young inventor smiled at the absurdity of this 
_ thought. 
“Impossible!” he muttered. We shall 
repulse them. We must do it, or we are certainly lost.” 


“Tt cannot fail. 


CHAPTER V. 


BREAKING THE ICE BARRIER. 


Then Frank pressed the electric key es sent the current 


madly surging over the wire. 


He had employed a sufficient number of volts to give the 


attacking party a repelling and painful shock. 


He could have made the contact a fatal one, but he did 


not wish to do this, unless absolutely obliged to. 


He believed that the shock would terrify them and be 


sufficient. The next moment the crash came. 
bape Ug were coming te phe oa the Cutter. 


io 
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ment. / 
As fast as the Esquimaux came up they were hurled pate aN 


‘They evidently believed their victory surely ae : t ae 


| surprise was in store for them. 


The first man siruele the wire; Mie fathead a si somer- a 


sault and landed head downward in a drift. 


‘The next to essay scaling the rail received the same treat- 


re 


as with the leviathan power of a Samson. 
They were piled in struggling heaps under the Cutter’s ae 
runners. In vain they tried to get onto the deck. ee 
They might as well have tried to bring down the moon, so 


‘powerful was the work of the deadly wires. 


Of course they did not understand the cause of their dis- 
comfiture. If they had they would not have failed to avoid 
the deadly wire. 

But each one in essaying to gain the deck was bound to 
come in contact with the wire. | 

Barney and Pomp used their rifles to advantage, but 
Frank, seeing that there was little use in such wholesale 
slaughter, finally checked them. 

The Esquimaux were obliged to desist in their attack, 
and finally fell back defeated. 

They retreated incontinently to the cover of some ice 
cakes, and there made the air hideous with baffled howls. 

The defenders of the Cutter had won a signal victory. 
“There was cause for mutual congratulation. But the 
end was not yet. 
The Esquimaux did not seem inclined to give up their 
game so easily. 
They began to make camp on the spot. . 
party with dogs and sledges came to join them. 
Frank saw at a glance what their game was, and he was 


Finally another 


not a little dismayed. 
“Upon my word,” he exclaimed, ruefully, “they mean to 


| besiege us, don’t they ?” 

“Besiege us!” saa colt the colonel. reat you're 
right; we’re in for it now.” | 

“Begorra, it’s a bad scrape!’ said Barney, dubiously. 
“Phwativer will we do, Mister Frank ?” 

The young inventor was puzzled, but he would not yield 
to despair. His face wore a resolute expression. 

“We will fix matters all right,” he muttered. “Of course 
they have the best of us. They can wait out there an in- 
definite length of time, while we must depend upon a lim- 
ited supply of provisions.” 

“Correct,” agreed the colonel; “but cannot we attack 

{them openly, make a sally as it were! oy | 

“They would overwhelm us,” deare“Phank 

there is a better way.” | Da adel ri 


“What ?” 


“No, 


7s cloud a arrows came ios to the othe One pene 
trated Frank’s sleeve, another bounded from his fur oe | 


vl We isin manage 46 a the Cutter out of vi present | | 
| - position, sy a 


, wh 


“Can we do it?” 
“We must do it.” 
“T certainly hope it may be done,” said the colonel. “And 
Ronnie! have great faith in your ability, Frank.” 
bith “Of course, in going outside to work we will have to run 
the risk of getting cut down by their arrows!’ said Frank, 
“but I believe it can be done just the same.’ } 
Frank was not long in formulating what he believed 
would be a successful plan. | 
It was easy enough to go out upon the elite side of 
‘the Cutter, and escape the aim of the Esquimaux, for this 
was the side next the cliff. 
But in order to work upon the bow of the Cutter it: was 
necessary to become slightly exposed. 
\ Yet the young inventor determined to take the risk, 
He knew that something desperate had ce to be done. 
So he said to Barney and Pomp: 


- “Keep up a steady fire upon those villains. Whenever 
you see a head appear above the ice cakes, fire upon it.” 
“Misther Frank,” said Barney, trembling with eagerness, 
“are yez going out to work on the ice?” 
| “TI am,” replied Frank. 
hihi sor, but yez ought not to oxnone yesilf in such a 
. 


manner.’ 
“But I must.” 
“Och, worra, worra; wud yez let me go, sor?” 
“No!” replied Frank, resolutely. “You must follow my 
Don’t fail to obey.” 
Barney said no more, | 
But as Frank was about to go forth upon his perilous 
; mission he felt a hand upon his shoulder. 
-He turned in surprise. 
Col. Heeley stood by him. 
“Frank, I am going with you,” he said. 
going alone!” 
“It will be foolish for you to incur the risk,” said the 
young inventor. 
“Nevertheless I shall do so.” 
| The colonel’s manner was very resolute, and Frank said 
no more. Both went ott on deck, 
} They were now upon the opposite side of the Snow Cut- 
ter, and protected from the arrows of the Esquimaux by the 
cabin. 
i. But presently as shel made their way forward they must 
be exposed. 
Frank made a dash forward. 
_ Ayell went up from the Esquimaux as his form burst i in- 


instructions closely. 


“You are not 


the Esquimaux’ fire. 
le wondered that he had not thought of it before. 


javelins. 


trouble us much ‘longer anyway,” 


and a third struck the steel drill in his hand. 


But fortunately not one did him bodily harm. an 
And in firing the Esquimaux had exposed themselves. 


Barney~and Pomp worked their repeating rifles. 


And so vigorous a volley did they pour into the foes’ 


midst that they were glad to retreat behind the ice cakes. 


This gave Frank an opportunity to work. | 
He dodged beneath the huge pile of ice which wedged ss 


bow of the Cutter. 


The next moment Col. Heeley was by his side. 
They were in a position now that was not so exposed to 
And an idea now occurred to Frank. 


“Flere we are, Colonel,” he cried. 

“Tt was a close shave.” 

oe e'? 

“Where will you work ?” 

“T don’t see why we can’t work right here,” cried Frank; 
“we shall not be exposed either.” 

“Right! Let ‘us try it.” 

Frank at once began to dig upward into the berg. 

The two men worked like beavers. All the while Barney 


and Pomp kept the Esquimaux occupied. 


For nearly two hours the desultory battle went on. 
The deck of the cutter was covered with arrows and 
Many of the natives had fallen victims to the un- 


erring aim of Barney and Pomp. 


The hole was finally drilled large enough to receive the 


cartridges. 


Frank inserted them and connected the wire. This dis- 


charge, it was believed, would free the Cutter. 


Now once more it became necessary for Frank and the 


colonel to risk the fire of the Esquimaux upon their return 
to the cabin. 


They awaited what they believed to be a favorable mo- 


ment, and then darted out of their cover. 


As fortune had it, not one of the arrows struck them. 
They burst into the cabin safely, and Barney and Pomp 


cheered. 


“Shure, Mister Frank,” cried the Celt, “we have just 


paralyzed the omadhauns! They don’ dare to show their 
heads above the ice, sor.” — 


“Golly, it am lots ob fun!” grinned Pomp. ‘“Jes’ yo’ 


watch fo’ de nex’ one.” 


“Well, if this explosion does what it ought to, they wont 
said Frank. 

He quickly connected the wire with the dynamos. 

Then all awaited the shock. 


| | It came a moment later. 
‘There was a muffled roar, the Cutter trembled, and the 
| air was filled with particles of flying ice. 
Then all rushed forward to the pilot-house window and 
looked out. 
{ The ice barrier was entirely removed from the Cutter. |- 
‘A part of her dasher was jammed, but this was not serious. 
--‘The crew of the Cutter cheered wildly. Frank quickly 
sprang to the steering wheel and pressed the motor lever. 

The Cutter glided out of her awkward position, 
started away across the snowy waste. 

There was no use of battling with the Esquimaux furthe 
now. 

A better and a safer way was to go off and leave them. 
They could not keep in sight of the Cutter with the sledges. 

So as the Cutter glided out of her cramped position, 
Frank put on all speed. 

A yell went up from the natives. It was answered by 
Barney and Pomp, who took a farewell shot at the foe. 
oe Down the valley glided the Cutter. Soon the locality 
which had nearly witnessed their ruin was left far behind. 

On and on went the Cutter. 

Mile after mile sped by. 
course was held. 

Pomp prepared a rattling 
travelers. After this the spirits of all arose. 

“TJ tell you, we are bound to succeed !” erie 

“Barring serious accidents we will,” declared Frank, 


q 


| 
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Still to the northward the 


: 
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good meal for the famished 


d the colonel. 


confidently. 
“Begorra, 
North Pole!” cried Barney. 
“T don’ see how you’s gwine to set yo’ foot on de pole, 


chile,” said Pomp, solemnly. 
“What’s that ye say, ye black misfit 1? cried Barney. 


it’ll be a proud day whin we set foot on the 


Fs 


en Keres Agra Wry 


“Don’t yez insult a gintleman, sor.” 

“A gen’leman!” sniffed Pomp. “Tf yo’ am elected to dat 
offis, wha’ am all de odder gen’lemen gwine to do? Dey 
got to git out, I reckon ve ‘ , 

“Git out, yez ape!” grunted Barney, making a biff at 
Pomp, and thus the two jokers went on jollying each other. 

And all the while the Cutter kept forging on her way to 


the north. 
“JT am in hopes wg shall find the great Arctic Sea frozen,” 


time.” 
“Do you mean the sea contiguous to the Pole 
colonel. | 
2? 


“Yes. 
“Why, I thought that was always open.” 


ee ee oe ee or] 
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ferred to memoranda therein contained. 


and | an open sea—a mighty Polar ocean.” 


r | been led to believe.” 


“T do not believe it, and I will give you my reasons why.” 


| 
CHAPTER VI. 


THE ICE-BOUND SHIP. 


Frank drew a notebook from his pocket. He quickly re- 


» he said, “who penetrated to the 


‘Here is one explorer, 


northern limit of the icy floes. He swears that he came to 


“That is right,” agreed the colonel. “So I have always 


“But here are others who have penetrated to the same 


spot, and swear that no open sea there existed.” 


“That is queer.” 

“Yet it is true.” 

“It hardly seems as if any of those exp 

“Nor are they falsifying,” declared Frank. “That is not 
the idea at all. They are all of them right.” 

“What do you mean?” 

The colonel looked puzzled. 

“That is easy enough to understand. Both are right. 
The season the first explorer reached the open Polar sea was 


lorers would lie.” 


| probably a mild one, and it was undoubtedly open. ‘The 


next season the sea was probably closed. So all were right.” 


“T gee,” said the colonel, readily. “Thé seasons vary, 


> 


even as in our part of the world.” 


“Exactly.” 
“Well, then, I certainly hope that we will find the sea 


99 


closed and frozen over solid 
“Tf we do,” said Frank, 
and glorious run to the Pole.” 
Here the subject dropped. Some time later an incident 
occurred, however, which added to the excitement of the 


hopefully, “it will be a quick 


trip. 
Suddenly Barney gave the alarm. 
“Shure, Mister Frank, cum on deck!” he cried. 
All rushed up to find the Celt in a state of deepest ex- 
citement. He pointed to a distant ice floe. 
“Took there, wud yez!” he shouted. “Shure, it’s a ship!” 
“A ship!” : 
This was true. 
There in the ice was a large ship of clipper build, and 


——_* 


declared Frank. “If so, we will reach the Pole in quick | encased from keel to masthead in a coating of ice. 


Yards, sails and all were thus enveloped, making it look 


?” asked the| like a craft of purest crystal. 


It was a beautiful spectacle. 
The travelers gazed for a time spellbound. Then Frank 


eriedt* 
66 ‘ . ; Mie 
Change course, Barney! We must pay her a visit.” 


{ 


wilds by adverse currents was beyond doubt. 


_ no smoke issued from her furnace pipes. 


f 


- sufficient to ward off a 


- one. 


| : ut | 
Ai 05) right, sor.” 


The Celt with alacrity obeyed. The Cutter stood down } 


for the ice-bound ship. It was seen that she was badly 
nipped. | . 
Her hull was badly squeezed. She would never return 
to her native port. 
That she was a whaler and had been carried into these 


But what of her crew. . 
Not on of them could be seen; her decks were deserted ; 


Were they all dead? 

It was a frightful thought to the Arctic travelers, and 
yet the conviction was upon them that this was true. 

But what had been the means of their death? Had they 
perished of starvation? Had their supplies failed them? 

And yet the explorers could hardly believe this true. 

There was good hunting, and the game of the region was 

Perhaps disease, perhaps terrible Miaka and de- 
spair had caused their deaths. But the truth would soon be 
known. 

The Cutter pushed forward at full speed. 

She could not cross the ice floes, however, and the ex- 
plorers were obliged to walk a distance of possibly a hun- 
dred yards. 

But they reached the ship’s side without incident and 
clambered over the rail. 

There was now no doubt in the minds of all that the 
crew of the nipped ship were long since dead. © 

No sign of life was visible anywhere. All was the si- 
lence and somber aspect of the tomb. 

The explorers felt. this forcibly as they stood upon the 
deck. ; 

For a moment they hesitated ere i a to open the 
cabin door. 

Then Frank pressed upon it. It required all his might to 
open it. 

The stairs leading down into the cabin were yet bright 
and clean. Frank led the way. 

The cabin was as the cabin of any ordinary vessel bound 
for northern seas. But the furnishings claimed the atten- 
tion of the explorers only for an instant. 

Then a great cry of horror burst from all. 

At the table sat a man, or rather the shriveled remains of 
His head was bowed low upon his breast. 

In one skeleton hand was a ‘revolver pointed across the 
table. 

Upon the opposite side of the table, upon. the Ae lay 
the form of another man. In his hand also was a revolver. 
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birth was certain. 


ehill. 


But the most grewsome discovery was yet to come. 
At the head of the table was a small divan. Upon this lay 


the form of a female. 


Rich and costly were the robes which dosbrosded her 


skeleton form. 


That she had been a woman of great beauty ‘ae high 
Diamonds and opals gleamed in her 


trailing hair. 


Upon the table lay the heavy log book of the ship. Frank 


turned its pages. 


The name of the ship was upon the log, the Petrel, and 


her captain was Abram Moss, of New Bedford, U. 8S, A. 


Then the record of the fate of the crew was found. 
While in high latitudes, near the coast of Greenland, 


the crew was stricken with a strange and baffling disease, 
not unlike the scurvy and much like leprosy. 


They could not be saved, and one and all succymbed with 


a high fever, and were buried at sea. 


‘The captain was the last to die, and the only survivors 


were Clarence Rothsay, a wealthy Englishman, and his wife 
Lucia, and a dashing young American, Hugh Montclair. 


This was the tragic story of the good ship Petrel’s fate. 
The explorers regarded the affair as a terrible incongru- 


ous thing, and were not inclined to pursue their inspection 
of the ship further. 


“Come away!” said Col. Heeley. “Ugh! It gives me a 
I can’t stay in this cabin a moment longer.” 


“Begorra, I’m wid yez!” cried Barney. “Shure, it’s loike 
g y J 3 


being in a tomb.” 


“Vl admit it is unpleasant,” wie Frank. “Well, we'll 


leave the dead people here and allow the ship to remain 


their perpetual tomb.” 
“Let us go,” said the colonel. 

It was folly to think of ever reclaiming the ship. Her 
timbers were too badly crushed. 

There she must remain for an indefinite length of time, 
perhaps forever. 

The winds of a century might whistle through the tops of 
the big vessel, for wood was slow to decay in those latitudes. 

Nothing better could be done, therefore, than to leave the 
Petrel and her ghastly freight where it was. 

Perhaps some warmer season than usual might relax the 
icy grip in which she was held. 

In that case she would go to the bottom of the Arctic 
and find an eternal resting place. 

Returning to the Cutter, the party found to their great 
joy that Pomp had a steaming meal ready for them. 

They were glad to partake, and then turned in for a good 
soumd sleep. Some hours later the Cutter resumed her 
journey. 


beer Pobiethine soils 

is ‘Heeley, who was quite a weather prophet, predicted that 
lon weather was near at hand. — 

Indeed, he seemed to have hit upon the truth, for now 
the air grew nipping and keen, and the sky assumed a pe- 
— culiar haze indicative certainly of snow. 

That a storm was near at hand was certain. Already a 


_ few scurrying flakes were in the air. 

And the cold was something frightful. 

It required the fur suits of the explofers and the electric 
heating apparatus of the Cutter’s cabin to keep from freez- 


ing. 

“This refutes plainly the old axiom that it is ever too 
cold to snow,” declared the ya “Nothing could be 
colder, and yet the snow is coming.” 

“J think we had better prepare for it? nailed Frank. 

“So do I.” Foe 

“Begorra, does it snow ivery toime as deep as the snow 
is now?” asked Barney, somewhat ambiguously. 

“Snow!” exclaimed Col. Heeley. “Why, ten feet is an 
ordinary fall. We will do well to get upon some high point, 
and wait there.” 

“You are right,” agreed Frank. 

So the Cutter was brought to a halt upon a high mound 
of ice. 

Here preparations were made to wait for the storm to 
pass. Very soon it began to come on. 

Great whirling banks of the feathery substance now came 
sifting through the rarefied atmosphere. 

In a short while a literal blizzard was in progress. 

All was the darkness of Egypt, which even the electric 
lights of the Cutter could hardly penetrate. 


—_—_—_——_—_ 


CHAPTER VII. 
BURIED IN SNOW—THE FROZEN SEA. 
The Electric Cutter had run into a genuine Arctic storm. 
of it. They made themselves cozy in the cabin. 
that it was not quite so cold. 


passed. 


Various means were employed to dispel ennui. 
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But the explorers could do no better than make the best 
As the storm increased the temperature began to rise, so 
The cold wave, driven before the storm, had evidently 
Yet it was rather dreary waiting for the storm to pass. 


Games were played, songs were sung, and finally all re- 


tied to. on 
was being folded short them. ; 
For forty-eight hours the storm sist show wes ‘over 
ihe deck of the Cutter, and nothing could be seen outside, 
Then it abated, and finally Frank concluded that it must 


have passed, as it seemed a bit lighter in the cabin, 
He went to the window and tried to look out. A’ sold 


bank of snow was against it. A startled Mae came to 


him. 


“Mercy!” he gasped. 
think.” 

Col. 

“T’ll wager we are. 

“But we have air.” 

“That may be. ‘The snow is very light and ould not 
exclude that. But do you not feel a certain closeness re 

“T must admit that I do!” agreed Frank. “Let us inves- 
tigate.” 

The young irventhl at once went into the pilot-house. 

Snow obscured the windows on all sides. He pened the 


“We've got buried in the stuff, I 


Heeley exchanged glances with Frank. 


door to go out upon the deck. 

To his surprise he saw only a great bank of the feathers 
stuff, some of which fell into the pilot- -house. 

“My soul!” he gasped; “we are indeed buried in the 
snow |” 

“So T thought!” cried the colonel. 
a way out of it!” 

Frank called to Barney and Pomp, who came with shov- 


“Now we must find 


els. 

They at once began work at tunneling the mighty snow 
bank. 

They worked valorously. 

Straight into the snow bank for a great distance they 
dug. } 
Then they dared go no further for fear that it would cave 
in and engulf them. It was a thrilling situation. 

They were completely under the snow. How long they 
would have to remain in this predicament it was not easy 
to guess. 

It might be for months. 

Yet how to extricate themselves was a puzzle. 

It was evident that the snow was everywhere of a uniform 

|depth. To tunnel ahead then was folly. 

“Try an upward shaft!” cried Frank. 

This was done. 

The result was that after digging upward for four or five 
feet light and air were admitted. | 

Barney climbed up and took a look about. 

When he came down he shrugged ie broad pub and 
growled : 


— thought. 


clared. 


i ~ “Begorra, it’s a bad fix we're in. Shure it’s snow ivery- 


| where as far as yez can sce, and it’s cowlder than blazes up 


there !” 
~The explorers were at a complete loss what to fy. ! 

Here was certainly a puzzler. What was to be done? 

To attempt to dig out of the snow seemed absurd. It 
would apparently take months. 

Prank in turn climbed up through the shaft and took a 
view of the situation. He saw that Barney was right. 

He returned to the cabin and spent some time in careful 
Some method must be devised to extricate the 
Cutter from its position. : 

Tust how to do it was the question. Frank was one of the 
xind that when once he essayed a problem he never relin- 
quished. it until it was solved. 

So he labored away at it. And while thus engaged fortu- 
nately Nature came to his aid. 

Some hours later Barney made a thrilling report. 

“Shure, sor, the snow is not as deep as it. was,” he de- 
“Tt seems to be falling, sor.” 

“Tt does?” exclaimed Frank. 
“Y 18, Scrat : 
“Then the temperature is rising.” 

“Faith, I think it is, sor. 
way, sor.” 

“Thank heaven for that!” exclaimed Frank.’ 


The snow is going down any- 


“It is very easily explained after all!’ cried the colonel, 
eagerly. “The snow is so very light, you see, that a change 
in temperature must pack it some.” 

“How much has it fallen?” 

“TI should think a foot.” 

Frank went into the pilot-house. He was overjoyed to 
see that the snow had settled just below the top of the win- 
dow. 

He could look out and see the snowy plain beyond. 

This decided him upon action. 

“We must dig our way out!” he declared. 
the shovels.” 


This was done and all went to work. In a little while 


“Bring out 


_ they had dug a deep pit all about the stern propeller, and 


cleared the cogwheels of the snow, which clogged them. 

It was while thus engaged that an idea occurred to 
Frank. 

He went into the cabin and started the machinery. It 
worked heavily at first, but with increased force as they got 
clear of the clogging snow. | 

The action of the swiftly Paralting blades quickly cleared 


a large space about. 


Then Frank proceeded to rig a device made of several of 
the shovels and connected it with the propelling rod. 
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“They were made is teri like lightning, the game as 
the propeller, and could be transported anywhere about the’ | | 
Cutter. 

Holding the long bar upon which revolved the shovels, 
Barney and Pomp thus had an electric snow shovel which 
cleared more snow in one minute of action than could have 
been removed by hand in ten. | . 

The electric snow shovel was at once a booming success. 

With enthusiasm the party worked upon the snow bank. 

The result was that before the day closed the Cutter was 
entirely free of snow, and an upward path was partly con- 
structed, by which it would be enabled to glide to the sur- 
face. 

As luck had it that night there was a powerful freeze, 
and a crust capable of bearing any weight was formed. : 

The next morning the path was completed with the use 
of ice picks, and then the Cutter was started ahead. 
She easily ran out of her imprisonment and out upon the 
frozen crust. The explorers took a farewell look at the 
deep hole where they had been buried. 

Then with a cheer all clambered aboard, and the Cutter 
once more went on her way. 

Straight to the north she kept. 

The queer actions of the electric needle now convinced 
Frank that they were somewhere near the magnetic region. 

Suddenly there burst into view one morning a most 
thrilling spectacle. 

As far as the eye could reach was visible one smooth, ley- 
el shining field of ice. Frank gave a shout : 

“The frozen sea!” 

~The cry was taken up by the others, and great was the ex- 
citement. At last the much-talked of point had been reach- 
ed. 

And here a halt was called. 

Frank knew that it would be a long run across the 
mighty expanse, and there were some preparations to make. 

The machinery required some repairing, and there-was 
some other overhauling which had best be done now. 

“Well, we are now easily within reach of the famous 
North Pole!” cried Col. Heeley, joyfully. 

“Yes,” agreed Frank, “but we may yet find a barrier.” 

“How so?” 

“Why, perhaps the sea may not be frozen all the way to 
the pole. If it is not we can never reach there.” 

The colonel looked dubious. 

“I never thought of that!” he declared. 
have it that way anyhow.” 

“We have at least reached the highest point ever before 
reached by man,” said Frank with unction. 

“That is something.” 


“Well, we won’t 


: Piya ell, I have confidence that we will make the pole.” 
ma certainly hope we will.” 
Barney and Pomp set. busily 
| ing up the machinery. It was not long before they had 
a a thorough job of it. 

Then the Cutter was announced all in readiness for the 
| long run. 

_ Frank had estimated the distance at less than five hun- 
dred miles. 

--‘With a clear course over the frozen sea they should 
make it easily in less than a week. 

| “What do you suppose we will find there ?” asked Col. 
_ Heeley, with the eager interest of a boy. 

“No doubt land,” declared Frank. 

“Do you believe it?” 

“J do!” 

“An Arctic or rather Polar Continent?” 

“Exactly.” 

“Well, I hope we will,” said the colonel, briskly. “That 
will be something to tell about when we get home.” 

“We will have enough to tell about,” said Frank, confi- 
dently. “There is more scaeaey of us than we have yet en- 
countered.” 

The Cutter now sped out upon the ice. Across the frozen 
sea she raced like a bird. 


holes and crevices, but these were easily avoided. 

Walruses and seals were disporting themselves about 
these openings, but they incontinently fled at sight of the 
Cutter. 

It was gay aie over the ice-frozen fields. Along 
swiftly raced the Cutter. 

Her propeller ook. clicked upon the hard surface and 

This was something awful. 

In fact, the explorers were not safe on the deck for a 
moment, for the blast was sufficient to extinguish life. 

“Whew!” exclaimed the colonel as he came in from the |t 
pilot-house blue and cold. 
ful cold in my life. It must be eighty below zero out there.” 


don’t freeze to that wheel he’ll be lucky. < 


of life. 


came. 


the miles covered. 4 
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to work with Frank, clean- at the wheel. 


The ice glistened in places like a mirror. There were air} 


yaade tremendous speed. The only drawback was the cold. 


“No doubt it is close to it,” agreed Frank. “Tf Barney 


The ice cutter’s sail had been set, and this helped to give 
her speed. She fled across ed glittering waste like a thing | intense cold was rapidly growing more moderate, 


Day after day passed, and Frank kept strict account of 


“We are two rend miles from the Polar cont 


such exists,” he said one fine morning. i 
Then a cry came from aoe who had relieved 2 Bay 


“Marse Frank!’ he fied. “Come So quick! Dere am: » land 
ahead !” Oi eee an 

“Land !” 

The cry went from lip to lip, All at once ES pel 


mell into the pilot-house. | cee ares 


OHAPTER VII. 
THE POLAR CONTINENT. 


Pomp’s declaration was true. 

There was land ahead; at least if that low ae lack 
line on the horizon was to be believed. 

Frank and the colonel studied it closely with a glass. 


Every moment it became plainer to all as the cutter 


raced on. 


“Tt is land!’’ eried Pranks at last; “there is no doubt of 
it!” | | 

“The Polar Continent ?” 

“Ves ! 17? 


“Tt is no myth. 2 

The interest of the sree was hardly to be expressed 
in words. 

They could not fly fast enough toward the Polar conti- 
nent. Extra speed was put on. 

All sorts of conjectures were made. 

“What sort of a country do you suppose it is?” cried the 
colonel. 

“Perhaps a veritable Eden,” said Frank, with a laugh, 
“but more likely a desolate rocky isle.” 

“With a frigidity of eyes sort. Too cold ie snow.” 

“Possibly.” 

“Yet you are, of course, aware that there are many scien- 
tists who believe faithfully that the Polar continent 1s a 


“Tt never heard of such fright- | warm and aaa clime.” 


“Tt may be so.’ 

“Tet us hope so, anyway.” 
“So I say.” 

But now all noted an appreciable change in the air.. The 


More of the continent could now be seen, and to the sur- 


And the faster she went ihe more intense the cold be-| prise of all what seemed like a mighty sag column of 


smoke was rising. 
“Smoke!” exclaimed the colonel. “What can that mean! 


‘Is the continent inhabited?” 
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bi “Golly,” cried Pomp. “Jes’ like’s not wé am goin’ to be All left the s Oatian and climbed the ridge. They looked — 


| Tike Columbus an’ fin’ out a new race ob people.” diva upon a strange scene beyond, 
. “No,” said Frank, with conviction. “It is more likely a] A deep valley trended downward between mighty moun- 
volcano !” tain ranges. Six of the highest peaks had active craters. © 


“You've hit it!” eried the colonel. “Why should there} The valley looked green and fertile, and the waves of air 
not be voleanoes at the North Pole as well as at the South ?” | which came up from it were warm. | 


“There probably are.” “An oasis in the desert of ice!” cried Col. Heeley, raptur- 
The Cutter now drew nearer to the Polar Continent. | ously. 7 
All on board were*consumed with curiosity to get a near-| This expressed the matter exactly. 

er view of the wonderful new land. - ? ; And the explorers gazed upon the beautiful green grass 

_ Its shores were ice-bound and snow-clad like all of the | and budding trees with inexpressible pleasure. 

Arctic country they had left below the frozen sea. It was a relief to their eyes, overtaxed with the deadly 
| But the mighty range of volcanic mountains oa beyond | and eternal white through which they had been journeying 
: the coast were entirely devoid of snow. by so long. “- * 

Indeed, with a glass, Frank easily detected green venepre “Wonderful!” exclaimed Frank at last. “No doubt we 
| upon their slopes. are the first of our race who have been permitted to gaze 


“A warm and fertile region contiguous to the Pole!” he | upon this wonderful scene !” 
cried. “That has been the theory of every scientist, and we| “No doubt,” agreed Col. Heeley. 


have now found the confirmation.” “Can you see any signs of human habitation ?” 
Truly it was a great discovery. As the explorers reflect-| “Golly, Marse Frank, wha’ am dat?” cried Pomp, excit- 
ed upon it they were i as bea for a bit of ex-| edly. 
citement. ; ) - The darky pointed to a deep crevice in the side of one of 
| The question now arose : | ae ; the volcanic mountains. 7 
Was the Polar Continent inhabited ? _ Frank gave a violent start. 
Of course this could not be answered yet. Yet it wasnot| “Great heavens!” he ejaculated. “It is a hut of stone!” 
| impossible, nor at all improbable. . There was no disputing the fact. 
_ Esquimaux lived right at the verge of the frozen sea, anqd} There, deep in the secluded crevice, was the uncouth and 
might have crossed. it. primitive structure. 
: Certainly they camped upon its bosom i in the hunt for} Smoke also issued from a crevice in the roof. 
| walrus-and seal. _ “Tt is a human habitation!” cried Col. Heeley.” “That 
Therefore it was not at all unlikely that some of them | point is settled beyond all doubt.” 
| might have found their way across to the Polar Continent.| The Polar Continent was inhabited. 
: The Cutter some hours later ran close to the ice-bound| But by what sort of a race? Were they a tribe of Esqui- 
shores of the new land. 7 maux, or a different race entirely, and peculiar to the 
A good place was found to run ashore, and a steep bank | warmer clime? 
was scaled with some difficulty. _ This question was quickly answered. 
Then the Cutter ran across a rolling country upon the] Suddenly from the hut there emerged the form of a man. 
surface of the snow for some fifty miles. He was a literal giant in stature and frame. He seemed 
But the further inland ae penetrated the less intense | fully seven feet tall, and was clad in a semi-barbaric cos- 
became the cold. tume of skins. 


The volcanoes could be seen now in seeming close prox-}| His muscles were like those supposed to have been pos- 
imity, ‘The gnow became now very thin and indeed slushy. | sessed by Gikip i man, and long yellow hair fell to his 


At length it became evident that the Cuttér could not waist. ag 

aately proceed further. A halt was made. — | He did not appear to see the explorers, and moved away 
_ ~ This was at the base of a high fir-clad ridge of land. The] down the valley, swinging a huge club. 
summit of this was entirely divested of snow. _ Presently a child with flaxen hair and white skin ran 
Hastily Frank caused things to be made ship-shape] out, and then in the doorway appeared a plain’ looking 
: abroad the Cutter. Then he said:  . woman, fit companion of the man. 

“Now let us take a look at the region beyond that rise of “Upon my word!” said Frank, finally, “if I did not know , 

“land i | better I should believe them descendants of the ancient 


a I orsemen, who once inhabited, the shores of the North 


ass 


“Perhaps they are a branch of that people,” declared 
| Heeley. 
“But how could they come here?” 

“I don’t know. They were great explorers; with their 
ships the ancient Vikings went everywhere, you know. 
They settled Iceland, and tried to settle America.” 

“That sounds logical,” agreed Frank. “I am anxious for 
a close acquaintance. I wonder if they are hostile?” 

“We will soon find out if we go down there,” anata 
the colonel. | | 

But the attention of all was claimed at this moment by a 
startling sound. 

It was a distant, strange medley of yells, and turning, all 
saw coming along the ridge toward them four as savage 
looking beings as ever the eye rested upon. 

That they were of the same clan as the one yellow-haired 
fellow they had seen was certain. 

Their appearance was hostile in the extreme. They 
advanced, swinging their axes fiercely and yelling madly. 

“Wha’ am we gwine to do, Marse Frank ?” cried Pomp. 

“Wait here!” said Frank. 

He saw that the numbers were even, and felt willing to 


take the chances. 
“But—it looks as if they meant to attack us!” said the 


colonel. 
“Are we not good for them?” asked Frank. 
‘We ought to-be. But shall we fire?” 
“Not yet!” replied the young inventor. 


“T want to par- 


Frank was fairly versed in the Scandinavian tongue, and 
now he stepped forward and shouted, boldly: 
“Hold! Gg 


Stand where you are! 
He spoke as plainly in Scandinavian as he could. To his 
relief he saw that the Arctic natives appeared to understand 


him. 

They came to a halt. 

Then one of them, who appeared to be the best qualified 
as a spokesman, came forward, saying, with a slight varia- 
tion of the dialect as Frank knew it: 

“Who are you, strangers? What do you want in the land. 
of Erie the Bold?” 3 

“You are Norsemen!” replied Frank. “We are from a 
far land called America. We would be friends, and give 
you greeting.” 

“Brie knows no friends but his own people!” replied the 


chieftain, haughtily. 
“Tet us at least not war upon each other then,” said 


Frank. “We do not seek your lives!” 


seen you before.” 


Come to our city; you are welcome. 


“We will give truce i" eae Bric the Bold, it 


nearer ; “truly you are a strange people. We have never poe i 


ti, ; 


“No, replied Frank. <cHdouk doubt we are sah first : 


of our race to’ visit this wonderful region.” 


“Ts your land ruled by a powerful king! ai 
“Ay, that it is!” replied Frank, impressively. “Our peo- 


ple are many, and we sail all seas in the world with our ‘ 
ships. We fight not with axes as you do. See! in : 


Frank raised his revolver and fired at a hawk in the alr 


above. 


The Polar natives shrank back in i aeeaeny at the re- 


port, and were plainly astonished-to see the hawk come 


fluttering down. 


Eric the Bold came forward in amazement to examine , ui 


the pistol. | Loa Oh 


Frank explained it to him as best he could. The chief 


listened intently. 


“We are friends,” he said, finally. “We will not fight 
Eric rules and you are 


safe.” 


Frank hesitated a moment. 

“What say you, Heeley?” he asked 

“All right,” replied the colonel. 

“We will go. Barney and Pomp,” he said, “you will go 


| back to the Cutter and wait for our return.” 


® Without a 
caught sight of the Snow Cutter. 


word Pomp and. Barney bi han Then Hric 


Abruptly he asked its nature. Frank explained it to him 


as best he could. 


The chief of the Norsemen listened most ae 


Then Frank led him down to the Cutter and described it to 


him. 


Eric was delighted aswell as astonished. He. could 


hardly be induced to leave the Cutter. 


“J will give my kingdom for that,” he said, earnestly. “It 


is my desire; I must have one like it.” 


Frank saw a dangerous light in the chief’s eyes and was 


forewarned. 


CHAPTER IX. 
AT THE NORSE VILLAGE. 


Eric the Bold now Teka that the sani visit, his vil- 
lage. 

So Frank and the onlane accepted the invitation, and, ' 
leaving the Cutter in the care of Barney and ail thy 
followed the lead of the a a ain aa tia 


But they had found it advisable sae necessary to doff a 
part of their fur garments before starting. 

They also “armed themselves well, and Frank carried a 
small storage battery in his pocket. 

Eric the Bold led the way. 

Frarik and the colonel chatted with him socially ag they 


went on. 


In this manner they learned very many important and 


desirable things. 


“Have you any records of yoursancestors ?” asked Frank ; 


_- “do you really believe that this has always been your native 


a 


] band.” 


land” 


The Norse chief shook his head. 
_ €No,” he replied.” 
Sagas will sing you songs of the Red King, and the mighty 
deeds of Oswald and the old Vikings. 
common with this land.” 


“We come from far to the south. Our 
We have nothing in 
“So I thought,” cried Frank, eagerly. ‘Have you any 
traditions as to how your people 'came here ?” 


“That we have,” 


ago Olof the Daring left his native land with six huedeed 


replied Eric. “Many hundred years 


men and women in ships. 
“He sailed thousands of leagues through icebound seas. 


_ In vain his people tried to get him to turn back. He would 


not listen, and it was his fate. 

“He reached this land, and then there came awful ice 
storms. Not since then has the ice barrier to the south been 
They were not able to return, and here they made 


We are the descendants of Olof and his 


clear. 
their homes. 


_ “How like a romance !” cried the colonel, excitedly. 
“Then, Sir Eric, your people are numerous ?” 

“They have multiplied some,” replied Eric, “but two 
hundred years ago they divided and my ancestors occupied 
this valley with those loyal to him, and Olof the Cruel, de- 
scendant of old Olof, now holds a region far beyond. They 
are strong and equal in numbers to us, some three thousand 
warriors. But they make war upon us and would crush us 


but for the impenetrable walls of our valley.” 


“A people divided against.each other !”’ exclaimed sry | 
“Ts not that all in accordance with tradition ?” 


Eric’s eyes flashed with a warrior’s light, and he eried 


in a swelling voice: 


“The day will come when Eric will sit upon the bones of 
Olof the Cruel must die!” 
After this there was silence for some time. 


his foe. 


Down into the valley the party strode rapidly. Finally 
Frank was moved to ask: 
“Hrie, noble sir. May I ask, is ever the sea to the south 


clear of ice?” 


to the mighty cleft in which nestled the town. 


“Aye 6 inipliod the si chief. “It is seldom frozen ‘Z 


over as now!” 

“How long think you will it remain frozen?” 

“Until the warm winds from the South come. Then we 
will sail in our galleys upon its bosom, and our young men 
will fish in its depths.” 

What was upon Frank’s eth. was the question as to 
whether the party would be able to get back to the Arctic 
Circle or not before the frozen sea should break up. 

He had no desire to spend an indefinite time upon the 
Polar Continent. | | 

It might be a lifetime before the sea would freeze up 
again so that they might make their return. 

He was, therefore, resolved not to tarry too long in 1s 
place. 

But he reckoned ihat there would be time enough to 
spend a few days in exploration in the Polar Valley. 

To the north was a mighty high-walled pass between 
gigantic volcanoes. ; 

In this pass, partly in the valley, was the city of Norse- 


men. At its southern border there rolled the shimmering 


waters of a lake. 

The two Yankee explorers gazed upon the scene with in- 
terest. 

They saw that the Norse City consisted of rude build- 
ings of stone, which were all within a high walled inclosure. 

This was adorned with battlements and parapets after 
the glden style. 
of ‘Ane j in forges was seen, evidence that there was industry 


Smoke rose from the place, and the flash 


among this relic of a savage race, long ago extinct in Eu- 
rope. | 

The valley beyond was also diversified with vineyards and 
farms, where the rude forms of husbandry were practiced. 

Goats’and a few sheep were seen grazing on the hillsides 
—no doubt descended from animals originally brought 
from Norseland many centuries ago. 

Frank and the colonel took all this in with deepest inter- 
est. Indeed, it was a wonderful scene. 

“Yonder is the Pass of Thar,” declared Eric, pointing 
“Beyond is 
the land of Olof the Cruel. We have walled the pass 
it is defended by a hundred warriors. 


, and 
We once killed six 
hundred of Olof’s men, who were trying to force the pass, 
while we lost but a handfu. ¢xrselves. It is our safeguard.” 

“You are fortunate,” declared Frank. “But is there no 
other point of attack ?” 3 | 

“Not a safe one,” replied Eric. 

They now approached the Norse city rapidly. Some of 
Eric’s followers had run on ahead to warn the citizens of 


| his coming. — 


SL a SS EET 


Tt was a scene of excitement which now ensued. 


The entire populace seemed aroused and streamed out in- 


to the valley from the city gates. 


_ They throngéd about the newcomers, men, women and 
children. But Eric’s presence protected them. 

Into the city they were escorted. 

Eric took them to his house and gave them wine, which 
was pressed in the Arctic valley, and also meat. 
Then he led them to fhe wall which blocked the Pass of 
Thar. : 

The wall was of solid masonry, full fifty feet high. 

It was truly impassable, and an effectual obstacle to the 
attacks of a foe such as Olof the Cruel. 


Of course modern engines of warfare would easily have | 


battered it down. 

Truly Eric the Bold was a most hospitable ruler, and his 
distinguished visitors were well entertained. \ 

Eric insisted that they should not return to the Cutter 
that night, and they slept in Norse beds for the first time. 

These were made of the skins of the bear suspended from 
the ground like a hammock. 

They were primitive, but exceedingly comfortable, and 
our friends could not find fault. 

The non-return of the two explorers to the Cutter that 
night resulted in a complication which we shall detail in 
another chapter. 

After the morning meal in Eric’s palace was over, the 
Norse ruler, in honor of his guests, decreed a holiday. 

By his direction also a programme of field sports was 
‘arranged, of which his guests were to be witnesses. 

“That will certainly be interesting,” declared the colonel. 
“T shall enjoy witnessing such a thing.” 

“Just think!” exclaimed Frank. “We are to see these 
sports given just as they were centuries ago in the land of 
the Vikings !” 

It was indeed an exciting reflection. 


Outside the city wall was a green plot upon which the |. 


sports were usually held. 

Here the participants gathered. 

Nearly stripped, they were the most perfect physical type 
of men the young inventor thought that he had ever seen. 

The contour of their bodies, the swelling muscles and 
full chests, were evidence of Samson-like powers. 

It was to be indeed a treat for the explorers. 

The entire populace of the Norse city turned out to see 


» the event. 
“Erie the Bold occupied the seat of honor, and Frank and 


| “the colonel sat beside him. 


First there came trials of skill at wrestling. It was an 
exhibition Titan-like in its details. ; 


The giant N eabiien! srenblod as even Hereul 


teous of old might have done. 


One powerful warrior met and BE all comers. 


He was declared the champion and accorded the winner’ 8 


prize. 
Then followed swiftly other games a trials of mus- 


cular power and skill. 


There were foot races, leaping matches and boxing con- — 


tests. Also duels with short sword and shield or with bat- 


tle axes. 

Then the lifting of heaty weights followed, and many 
other feats of strength. Finally Eric. stepped down and 
threw off his royal mantle. 

“Come forth, Erl, thou king of None he capa 
“Brie challenges thee!” 

A great murmur went up from the throng. The tke 
chief had challenged the wrestling champion. 

Of course he came forward in response. To Frank and 
the colonel it looked presumptuous in Eric to challenge 
Erl the Giant. : 

Preparations were made for the struggle. 
made and Eric stepped into it. He beckoned to Erl, who 
advanced and met him. 7 

Then the two men grappled. 

It was now seen that Erl was not physically the superior 
of Eric, though so much larger. 

The Norse chief was a, wonderfully well built man. 

In vain ihe giant Erl strove to overcome him. Eric 


A ring was 


clung to his grip with great persistency. — 

It was his forte to stand upon the defensive and tire his 
antagonist. For a long while they wrestled there. 

And before long it became apparent that Eric was suc- 
ceeding in his purpose. | 

Erl began to wax very tired, and of a sudden the Norse 


chief put all his strength into the effort to throw the fa- 


mous wrestler. 


actually crack as they bent to their work. 
But slowly though surely Erl was obliged to succumb. 


Like a mighty monarch of the forest he reeled, tottered, © 


and then went down with a crash. 
Bric had won, 
The Norse people cheered their chief madly. 
the colonel also applauded. , 
“That was well done!” cried Frank, as Hric returned, 
panting and bathed in perspiration. 
sirrala, but not, the secret of power which I have.” 
The Norse chief regarded Frank with amazement. 


“You!” he gasped. “You are only a stripling. Your 


muscles are like those of a woman.” 


The muscles of the two powerful men could be heard to — 


Frank and: 


“You have strength, | 


Pe et 


- blow no more than the sting of a gnat.” 


sleeve. 


_ his vision, and for a moment he could not rise. The situa- 


k “That may be,” said” Frank, as he winked at Heeley, “but 


a ie uproariously, 
Striking it until it resounded like a heavy drum, he cried: 


one hundred measures of wine if you can even make me 
stagger. Strike the hardest blow you can.” 


colonel, in a whisper. “These people will never see you 
_ strike their chief.” 3 


| your people that it is all right.” 


ee er 


e ___ ACROSS | THE FROZ! 


“Huh! dat’s a’right £0” yo’ to blow, Vish! I done fink 
yo’ wouldn’t be in it at all if dey was to tackle yo!” 

This maddened Barney. 

“Phwat’s that yez say?” he cried angrily. “Begorra, I’ll 
take it out av yez if yez dare to insult me.” 

“No, yo’ won’t, honey!” retorted Pomp. “Yo’ ain’t able.” 

Things were ripe for a ruction between the two jokers. 
They were at the moment upon the forward deck of the 
Cutter, and it was the morning after the departure of 
Frank and the colonel. 


a I'll wager my head against yours that with me palm of my 
hana I can knock you senselegs.”’ 


Eric glanced at Frank’s womanlike hands and then 


He swelled his chest until gt bulged out many inches. 


_ “Tl make the wager. Moreover, I’ll present thee with 


“I’m afraid you'll get into irouble, Frank,” said the| Barney had made a threatening move toward Pomp when 
an incident arrested the attention of both. 
A distant yell came to their ears. In an instant both 


were on the qui vive. 


But Frank said: 
“T will look out for that,” then to Bric he said: “Assure 


ihn, 


“Massy sakes! what am dat?” gasped Pomp. 

| “Begorra, mepbe it’s them callin’ on us fer help!” cried - 
Kric turned and spoke to his people. Then, with a Barney. 

mocking light in his eyes, he presented himself before | 

Frank. , 

_ “Strike!” he declared, baring his breast. “I feel thy 


The two jokers looked at each other a moment seriously. 
Then Barney slid over the rail. 


“Wait a bit, naygur. Ill be wid yez later.” 


Up to the summit of the eminence Barney ran. It was 
a serious mistake. 


In the center of Frank’s gloved hand was a small metal 
disk. It connected wine a wire which ran up his coat- 


For no sooner had he reached the top than from a clump 
of bushes a dozen savage Norsemen sprang forth. 

Thé Celt was taken completely by surprise. He could 
not even make resistance. -, 


. The young inventor slope forward, and rah the open 
palm of his gloved hand smote Eric full and fair aren the 
breast. 


They were upon him instantly and he was a prisoner. 
Pomp on the deck of the Cutter saw all with horror. He 
yelled wildly to Barney. 

“Hol’ on, chile; I’m a-comin’ to help yo’.” 

But Barney shouted back: 

“Don’t yez let ther divils git aboard the Cutter. Niver 
moind me!” 

Pomp saw the futility of any attempt to go to Barney’s 
rescue, 

Alone as he was, he could not compete with the vast 
| numbers. Moreover there was no snow on the ridge. 


The Norse chief turned a coniiaie back somersault, go- 
ing down as if struck by a catapult. Light danced before 


tion was difficult to describe. (is 


CHAPTER X. 


BARNEY A CAPTIVE. 


And now the Norsemen came swarming down upon the 
Cutter. 


There was no alternative. Pomp was in a fearful state 
of mind. is 4 

He did not want to go off and leave his friend in such a 
terrible position. But there was nothing else to do. 

So he sprang into the pilot-house, and started the Cute 
ter away toward the frozen sea. 

It was but a few moments before it glided out upon the 
vast expanse. » 


The Norsemen came after it in hot haste, but they could 
not overtake it. 


At every spare moment Pomp kept up a fire on the pur- 


Meanwhile, Barney and Pomp, left aboard: the Cutter, 
had waited patiently for the return of Frank and the| 
colonel. ) 

_ As time passed and they did not return they began to feel 
uneasy. 

The night passed on another day came, 

_ “Begorra,” muttered ‘acini ie wondher if it’s comin’ 
at all they are?” 

“P’r’aps dem yaller haired heathens hab done killed 
dem,” ventured Pomp. 

“Bejabers, Ill pie their blood if they have!” blustered 
Barney. 


\ 


1 _ off many of the foe. 
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suers with is Winchiosist. He was enabled thus to pick | als 
ani of his ey he ante be all ae a ak 

So he began to sing and dance furiously in the Tish 
fashion. 


The Norsemen soon abandoned the ny - But they 
hovered about the shore waiting for the Cuter to return. 

Pomp was in a fearful state of mind. 

He gave Frank and the colonel up for lost now. There 
seemed no doubt in his mind that they had been assassin- 

ated, ; 
‘ 

It was a horrible position for the affrighted darky. 

“Wha’ am dis chile gwine fo’ to do?” he gasped, with 
horror. “Suah nuff, I’se all lef’ alone in dis drefful paht 
ob de world.” 

This eertainly seemed true. Pomp’s wool nearly stood 
on end. ) | 

But he kept the Snow Cutter out of the way of the 
Arctic natives, and waited, still hoping that Frank and the 
colonel would show up. : 

Leaving him thus, let us follow the fortunes of Barney. 

The Celt was a prisoner in the hands of the Norsemen. 
Had they been members of the band of Eric the Bold he 
would no doubt have fared differently. | 

The truth was, Olof the Cruel had long been waiting 
the opportunity to safely invade the nation of his rival Eric. 

He had been unable to carry the Pass of Thar, nor could 
he safely cross the voleanic mountains. 


Then they gathered about hig, apparently interested, 

Barney redoubled his efforts. = 

He indulged in comical grimaces, told sde-splitting 
stories, though he knew his edhe could not understand a 
word. | 

*But his antics were comical enough to claim ios atten- 
tion and interest of the savage warriors at once. It is said 
that music hath “charms to soothe the savage breast.” 

Remembering this, Barney drew from his pocket a small 
ire ni eg and began to play upon it. 

He was an adept in the art, and ground out some in- 
spiring melodies. The Norse captors seemed to forget all 
else in their interest. 

While their companions were trying to capture the Snow 
Cutter, the majority of Olof’s warriors were laughing, up- 
roariously at Barney’s antics and enjoying his music. 

The Celt had “caught on” with the savage crowd. 

There was no further attempt to take his life. Instead, 
one of the warriors advanced and laid a hand upon his 
shoulder with a guttural remark. His action seemed to 
But now that the sea had frozen over again he found it|imply ownership, and his gestures indicated that Barney 
was to obey him. 

The Celt ducked his head and followed him, but mentally 
he was studying an-adroit plan of escape. 


easy to make a detour and attack his foe from that direction. 

All unsuspecting this stratagem of Olof’s were the people 
of Eric, who were entertaining Frank and the colonel this 
moment far down in their valley village. By this time the warriors who had been, chasing the 
Upon the icy shore hundreds of Olof’s warriors were | Cutter now gave over the attempt and returned. 
gathered, waiting only for the word to descend into on 


valley and massacre the foe. 


Olof the Cruel, a giant warrior with long blonde curls 
falling to his waist, now marshaled his men and addressed 
Barney, of course, was not aware of this. them in a fervid manner. 
He saw no difference between these Norsemen and those Singing a wild, barbaric song, they began to descend into 
with whom Frank and the colonel had departed. 

The Celt felt certain now that Frank and Col. Heeley 
were killed. 

What his fate would be he did not know. His reflections 
were not of the pleasantest, but he was a plucky fellow, and 
kept up a bold front. 

He was hustled away over the ridge by his savage captors. 

They chattered in an unintelligible tongue, and for a 
time handled Barney roughly. Several times one old chief 
seemed disposed to brain the Celt with his war club. But 
another chief, with long red beard, interceded for him. 

The Celt’s ready wit and presence of mind did not desert 
him. 

_ He realized, well enough, what a desperate predicament 
\ he was in, but it was his disposition to make the best of it. 
{ : , ; 


the valley. 

The first sign of Eric’s people was seen when the in- 
vaders suddenly came upon a little stone hut in the side ial a 
mountain. 

A flock of goats grazed at the door. 


play. The husbandman rushed from the hut as the war- 
riors appeared, 

What followed made Barney’s blood boil, though he was 
powerless. 
The warriors instantly surrounded the humble habitation. 


The little hut was fired, and as the flames rolled up a yell 
of discovery came from the valley below, and was carried 
from lip to lip until it reached Eric’s village. 

| / 


The Norse warriors regarded hin arith sibscanigal | 


A woman was churning near by, and children were at 


a 


There was no show of sentiment or mercy. All were ‘killed. | 


This was the way of Olof the Cruel. 
“T will exterminate them all, blood and spawn!” he de- 
 clared in the Norse tongue. “Olof spares no foe.” 
| Chanting their war song, the invaders surged down on 
- the valley. 
Now they came in sight of Hric’s village, and by a little 
' green hill. they were met by the first show of resistance. 
_ A hundred of EHric’s peasants, armed with hatchets of 
stone and clubs of wood, stood in their path. 
' The war, cry went up and the invaders descended upon 
the little party of defenders like wolves. 
2 The valor displayed by Eric’s men was ee re- 
+ markable. 
| They were e really fighting to gain time, so that those in 
_ the city could prepare for the attack. 
; Not one of them but knew that his life must be sacri- 
ficed ; but this did not at all deter them. 
) They fought desperately, one after another yielding up 
his life before such superior numbers. 
Barney’s Irish blood was up, and he yelled excitedly: 
“Begorra, go in, little men, an’ I hope yez will win! I 
wisht I cud help ye!” 


~ 


He 
was but one among the many, and his single. ettort would 
not have turned the tide. 

The little band of defenders were totally annihilated, and 
now nothing lay between the invaders and the goal of their 
desires 


But the Celt knew well the folly of any rash move. 


CHAPTER XI. 
THE BATTLE OF GIANTS. 


As Eric the Bold went down beneath Frank Reade, Jr.’s, 
powerful blow, for a moment the situation, as Col. Heeley 
had feared, was critical. 

The Norse warriors all at once misunderstood the affair 
and were instantly in sympathy with their chief. 


—/ 


With excited cries they rushed forward with weapons in 
hand. But Frank Reade threw up his arms. 
“Back!” he shouted in the Scandinavian dialect, “I have 
not harmed your chief. It is only a test of strength !” 
This was sufficient to hold them in check. But they a as- 
summed threatening attitudes until Eric got upon his feet. 


For a moment the Norse chief was so dazed that he} 


could not make action or speak. Then as he recovered he 
looked at Frank in a half resolute, half puzzled way. 

He looked at his breast and felt of the spot where he had 
received the blow. 
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a 
There was'no abrasion, it was not even sore. And = ah 
had. been knocked down with Titan-force. 

Eric was puzzled. For a few moments he stood in silence. 
Then he experienced a crestfallen feeling. 

He looked about and saw the angry attitude of his people 
and comprehended that phase of the situation at once. — 

He addressed them sternly, ordering them to fall back. 

Then he turned to Frank. 

“You have the strength of a god!” he said with con- 
viction. “It is not human power!” 

Frank laughed at this. 

“Do you think so?” he said, coolly. “Are you satisfied?” 

“Tf you do not get your strength from the gods, there is a: 
trick about it,” averred the Norse chief. 
But he said: 

It is not always 


Frank was not prepared to deny this. 

“Appearances are deceptive, Sir Eric. 
the large man who has the most power !” 

Eric stood irresolute a moment. Then he advanced and 
again bared his breast. 

“Strike again!’ he said. “Wait!” 

He spoke a few words to his men. T'wo of them, stout 
fellows, advanced. 

By their chief’s orders they stood behind him, and with 
their hands upon his shoulders braced him. 

‘Then Eric said to the young inventor: . 
If you prevail against us all J shall be- 
lieve you endowed of the gods.” 


“Strike again ! 


Frank smiled and replied: | 

“I can drive you clean through your men. Think well of 
it, chief. 

“As you value my friendship, strike!” said Eric, sternly. 

Frank raised his gloved hand; in which was the disc, and 
again smote the Norse chief full and fair upon the naked 
breast. ; 
_ Of course the shock extended even to the arms of the two 
giants bracing their chief. All three went down in a heap. 

Hric pulled himself together and arose. Then he ad- 
vanced and held out one hand to Frank. 

“You are favored of the gods!” he said.’ 
homage. 


This time it may hurt you.” 


“Eric pays you 
You are a greater chief than he!” 

Col. Heeley had been somewhat perturbed through the 
whole affair, but now he felt better, 
» He could not help a smile at the result of Frank’s ruse. 

Had the Norsemen known the truth their emotions 
would have been vastly different. 

From that moment the two visitors were more than wel- 
come in the Norse settlement. 
favored of Thar. 


But while all this had been going on an incident of the 


ik were reverenced as 


‘most thrilling sort had been culminating elsewhere. 
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The band of Olof the Cruel had reuted the valley and 
were advancing upon the town. The alarm came esa 
thunderclap. 

In an instant it spread over the entire town and created 
a tremendous furore, 
The Norse people were thrown into a state of terrible ex- 
citement. 
Women and children flocked into the town and sought 
refuge behind its walls. 
Armed men rushed to close the gates and barricade them, 
and make other preparations to resist the foe. 
It was the first time that Olof’s men had ever gained the 
valley. , 
They were known to be superior in numbers and in 
knowledge of warfare. Eric was much wrought up over the 
situation. 

Col. Heeley and Frank now found themselves in rather 
a serious position. : 

It looked as if they would be obliged to stay in the city 
until after the battle was over. 

To attempt to return to the Cutter would be risky indeed. 
Indeed it would be almost certainly fatal. \ 

“Well, Frank!” cried the colonel, “I think we are in 
for it!” 

“That’s so.” 

“Tt looks as if we would be obliged to help Eric out.” 

“So it does! I am afraid,-though, it will be a hard fight. 
I only wish we could reach the Cutter and get some of 
these electric bombs.” . 

“With them we could beat Olof off easily.” 

“Sure! but we have not got them.” 

The distant war cries of the invaders could now be heard. 

Eric’s men were in their places upon the wall of the town. 
With javelins and arrows and battle clubs, all primitive 
weapons, they awaited the coming of the foe. 

Erie came: to Frank with stern but troubled face, and 
said: 

“My brother, Eric would gladly help you to get out of 
But I fear that 
I cannot do it. But we will defend you to the last from 
Olof’s men!” 

“Ah, but we are going to take sides with you! !” declared 
Frank. “We shall do all we can to help you!” 

An eager light shone in Eric’s eyes. 

“Do you mean that?” he asked. 

“Yos 1”? 

“I shall tell my men. It will be inspiration to them!” - 

Frank and the colonel had about fifty cartridges each for 
their Winchesters. After these were gone they had their 


this valley now if it was only in his power. 


revolvers, with as much more ammunition. 
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“If we can get a position where we can “make. ‘every shot” | 


count,” declared Frank, “if their numbers are not too ‘Breat, 
colonel, we will whip them !” . 
“We'll try it!’ said the colonel, for Meo this was | hot 
the first battle field. 
The invaders were now in sight. A formaidanie Baking 
array they made as they came surging on to the attack. 
Olof the Cruel led them. But when an eminence Was 


§ 


( 


reached within hailing distance of the town a halt was 


called. : | nek 
Eric went out upon the wall and a parley was opened. . 


“ 


“Why comes my brother in this array into our peaceful , 


valley?” asked Eric, in a mild tone. — he seek 
our lives?” 

“The traditions of our cathans must be fulfilled,” 
torted Olof.» “For centuries our people have tried to gain 
the Pass of Thar, but you have beat us back. ‘There must 
be bloodshed between us, and we cannot rest until the blood. 
of our forefathers is avenged.” , 

“Then you will have war?” 

“Why talk of peace? Are we not foes oy heritage and by 
nature? One or the other of us must die. If you are 
cowards, surrender ; if not, we must attack.” 

“How is it?” asked Col. Heeley. “Will they com- 
promise ?” 

But Frank shook his head. 

“No,” he said. “I have no faith that that will. 
be a battle”? 


Frank and the colonel had selected a housetop as their 


It must 


place of vantage. 
conflict. 


Here they could see every detail of the 


Here they kept their ammunition ready to open fire when 


the right moment should come. 


It was of no use to attempt to make peace with Olof. 
He was ripe for a battle, and a battle it must be. 
once his men advanced to the attack. 


At, 


They swarmed forward like wolves, rushing upon the city 
walls with the evident determination to carry all before 
them, 


But Eric’s men met them with equal determination and 


even desperation. 

The air was filled with flying arrows and javelins. The 
invaders scaled the city wall and met their foes face to face. 

Frank saw at a glance that the invaders were better 
disciplined in war than Eric’s men. : 

They fought like demons. They carried all before them, 
and it was likely that the peaceful people of Eric would 
have been swept out of existence that, day but for a certain 
intervention. 


Frank and the colonel, upon the housetop, had been far 
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= ale, oN every ¥ point at critical moments, ee used 
their rifles, 

» Hardly a shot missed. Hither the recipient of the aim 
was killed or wounded. This unseen power, dealing death 


CHAPTER XII. 
- . DEFEAT OF OLAF._ 


Frank, however, was thinking of the Cutter, and wonder- 
ing if Olof’s men had encountered it in entering the valley. 

If so, it was not all unlikely that there had been an en- 
counter between them, and if so. Frank was anxious to know 
the result. ? 

Eric fairly embraced the young inventor, and declared: 

“Your fire-spears are wonderful. They killed more of 
Olof’s men than my warriors did. But for your help we 


in their midst so rapidly, surprised the invaders. | 
“Give it to them!” cried Frank. “I think they are be- 
: ginning to weaken.”’ 
“Aye!” cried the colonel. “Let us fire at the centre for 
awhile, and help Eric to break it.” 

Man after man dropped from the centre of Olof’s line. 
The men of Eric saw their opportunity and were pressing 
> forward. 


_ 


should now all be massacred.” 

Frank was anxious to know if he could find a way to get 
back to the shores of the frozen sea. 

He was anxious to know the fate of Barney and Pomp 
and the Cutter.» 

Also their ammunition was low, and there was need to. 


Olof’s men had now been driven from the wall. The 
ground was covered with their dead, | 
 Eric’s followers, inspired by the premonition of victory, 
surged forward triumphantly and made a sortie. 

_ Down from the wall they leaped. A’ desperate attack 
_ was made upon the centre of Olof’s line. 

As fast as they could aim and fire, Frank and the colonel | replace the store. 
- now picked off men in this place. The centre was melting| If the foe should attack again it was. possible that they 
like rainbow mist. might succeed in turning the victory. 
Mad cheer after cheer the men of Eric sent up. Their} That Olof had no intention of abandoning the battle was 
women upon the housetops about shrieked and danced in | evident. | 
glee. He was reorganizing his men, arfd at the earliest moment 
But one among them knew well what was responsible for | would again attack. 
their success. — | 

This was Eric, who with battle axe in hand, led the 


| charge. 


He was toe thorough a war-dog to anantn the field after 
one repulse. 


Frank knew this, and decided upon a daring piece of 


i _ For hours the conflict had been fiercely raging. Now, | strategy. 


3 


however, victory seemed certain to side with the defenders. “T tell you we must do it, colonel!” he said. “Our lives 
2 Suddenly the centre fell back. Eric’s men pressed for- 
ward and then turned the columns up and began to double 


, them. The day was won. 


depend upon reaching the Cutter and getting some more 
ammunition.” 

“T’m with you!” agreed the colonel. “Shall we start 
now ?” 

“Yes 1” 

So it was settled. But Eric looked much downcast. 
“My good friends are going and the gods will desert me!” 
he declared. “They will not come back !” - 
“Bric,” said Frank, impressively, “don’t you think my 
word is sacred ?” 

“Tt is blessed by the gods!” declared the Norse chief, 
fervently. ; 

‘a believe me when I tell you that I shall come back 
again.’ 


; In wild confusion Olof’s men fled. 
Reaching a rocky glen, however, they here made a des-_ 
perate stand and held their own. _ Eric recalled his war- 
% riors. 
But a mighty result had been achieved. Olof the Cruel 
had met with defeat upon even ground. 
It was a disheartening and humiliating fact for Hoh to 
face, but it was nevertheless true. 
: The defenders retired to the city’s walls by Eric’s order. 
There a respite was held. | 
As it was Eric’s forte to stand upon the defensive another 
attack was not ordered. But Olof did not renew his assault. 
' The ground was strewn with Olof’s men., His loss had 
> been heavy. 
But Bric had lost only a score of warriors. He had’been 
better protected by the walls of the city. | 
A temporary truce was held. But it was not to last long. 


“That is my brother’s promise ?” 

“Yes |” 

The Norse chief’s face lit up. 

“T will believe it,” he said. “Olof will be defeated.” 

It was a rather risky undertaking to leave the Norse city 
and attempt to get out of the valley. 


eyes \ 


only some shrewd stratagem would do it. — 
Unfortunately this was the Arctic night, as it was Feed 


out being seen. 
So that it was impossible to employ dashaiea a as a cover. 
However, Frank and the colonel made the start. — 


of some Arctic firs and made their way thus beyond the 
enemy’s lines. 

Then they were obliged to descend into the ha, and 
trust to luck to avoid being seen by the foe. - 

It seemed a certainty after some hours of hard climbing 
that they would succeed. 

They actually reached the upper end of the Haney and 
were walking rapidly along the base of a cliff when they 
were brought to a halt by a thrilling sound. 

The clatter of voices was heard just ahead. It seemed to 
come from a clump of trees. 

“Kasy!” said Frank. “We're on ticklish ground! I 
wonder what’s over there ?” 


“Let’s investigate!” said the colonel. 

“Tt might be safer to get on the other side of them first !” 
said Frank. 

“You're right !” 

And this they would have proceeded to do so as to easily 
reach the Frozen Sea in case of pursuit but for an incident. 


Suddenly a familiar voice was heard ringing forth in 
notes of agony: 

“Ouch! bad cess to yez for a set of omadhauns! Shure, 
it’s killing me yez are!” 

“Barney !” ejaculated Frank. 

“That is so!” 

“What can it mean?” 

Without further hesitation or inquiry the two men dashed. 
into the clump of trees. 

And they came upon a thrilling scene, 

In the centre of a clearing was the Celt, pale and ex- 
cited, bound to a stake. A half dozen savage-looking’ Norse- 
men were seated about him, laughing and jeering. 

Every now and then one of them would jab the point of a 
javelin into Barney’s ribs, and it was this barbarous treat- 
ment that had called the cry of pain from his lips, 

The appearance of Frank and the colonel upon the scene 
was exciting. 

Both rescuers took in the situation at a glance, 
They fired instantly. 
_ Two of the savages fell. 
_ The other four started for the newcomers full tilt. 
: f /- 


Marek 


Olof hela the ge ended the pecs eurvellante, ana| | 


colonel could easily have shot them. 
though it would have been called day in our land, and it| 


never grew dark enough to enable one to move around with- ward with a knife. 


that I cud imbrace yez!” cried the honest. Celt. 


Leaving the city on the north side, they gained the cover | it’s dead we thought yez were!” 


“Thank Heaven for that,” he said. 
Barney.” a ioe 
And this the Celt proceeded to do. 
Very succinctly and briefly he told of his capture and his 
adventures. 
“You did what was right, Barney,” he said. 
suppose. ee is out there on the ice?” 
"Vis,'.sore 
- “Let’s go out and hail him as “a as voasibist i 
All at once started for the Frozen Sea. 
Norsemen were encountered. ) 
They reached the shore safely. Then the white sail of 
the Cutter was seen far out over the ice field. 
Out upon the ice the three adventurers ran. 


Two more dr 


(Frank a , 


oN aoa ‘ne repeaters spoke, 
The remaining two paused in terror. 
But they allowed them to escape. ‘Then foc ive 
Barney’s joy éguld riot be expressed fally. 


“Be me sowl, I’m that glad to see yez, Misther Beni’ 
“Shure, 


“But how came you in this — Ase asked Frank. 

“Shure, sor, they nabbed me.” 

“Where is the Cutter ?” OP) ed 
“T belave it’s quite safe, sor, out an the ice.” Fan 
Frank drew a breath of relief. | 
“Now tell me all, |, 


Frank listened attentively. 
“Now I » 


None of the 


No sooner 


were they well out upon the open surface than Pomp’s bese ud 
gaze spied them. 

The darky had been constantly on the watch for them. 
A cry of joy escaped him. 

“Golly, I done fink dat am all free ob dem!” he muttered. 
“Marse Frank fo’ suah an’ de kernel an’—suah’s yo’ am 
alibe it am dat T’ishman.” 

At once Pomp put the Cutter down to her best speed, 
{and ran for the three adventurers. 


A few mone later ¥ 


they were aboard. 

Each had believed the others lost, but all were safe, said 
now it would have been an easy matter to take leave of the 
Arctic in perfect safety. | 

But Frank said: sii 

“T am not going and leave Eric at the mercy of his foes. : 
He has used us well, and I am going to stand by him !” 

“Good for you, Frank!’ cried the colonel. : 
that’s right!” ‘ 

Frank went below and returned with a denise filled with - 
dynamite bombs. 
remain with the Cutter, while the other cane men should 

go to the relief of Hric, = CHa 


t], believe 


It had been decided that Pomp should 


With a ae eee of ‘ammunition and the sn he 
“party left, the Cutter, 
3 Soon they reached the shore, Bg once more ‘struck down 
‘into the valley. 
_ Fortune favored them. | 
‘ They did not even encounter a foe, and reached the city 
wall at the spot where they had departed. 
_ Eric was there to meet them, overwhelmed with joy. 
“ “You have. kept your mony ” he declared, rapturously. 
“The gods again favor us.’ \" 


A 


Olof’s men were again coming to the attack. Frank and 
his companions had come just in the nick of time. 
Soon the Norse warriors were again swarming over the 
walls of the town. Olof the Cruel led them. 
» This time they meant to carry the pass or die. 
terrific onslaught. i 
Eric’s men steadily held their ground. And now came 
the Waterloo for Olof. 
Frank secured a position favorable to his Aina ana 
hurled a bomb into the midst of the attacking party. 
The effect was frightful. 
. They were mowed down like wheat before the sickle. 
Moreover, the terrible roar of the exploding bombs and 
their mysterious character excited the terrors of Olof’s 
men. 
They could not face so fearful a destroyer. In vain they 
tried to rally. Scores lay dead. | i 
._ But as bomb after bomb came hurtling into their midst, 
creating fearful havoc, they lost heart. | 
Then followed a terrible scene of confusion and retreat. 
. In vain Olof tried to recall them. 


They would not heed HF call, and fled ingloriously down } 


the valley. 

Hric’s men pursued them exultantly, and when they re- 
_ turned some hours later one of them had Olof’s head. 
_ The strife between the tribes was at an end, 

It was hardly likely the north tribe would ever again 
venture to invade Hric’s valley. 

And welcome indeed were the explorers to Eric’s valley 
now. | 
For some weeks Frank and his companions remained in 
the Polar valley. 

Then one day Frank said to Eric: 

“My friend, we must leave you to-day. Already the 
Frozen Sea shows signs of breaking up, and unless we 
hasten we shall never succeed in getting home.” 

“Will you not always stay with me?” pleaded the Norse 
king. “We will make you princes. We will be your slaves,” 

“Your offer is over kind,” said Frank, “but I am com- 
Pept) to decline. " | 
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“Brie’s face sigtaly showed his disappointment, and he 
wrung Frank’s hand with silent emotions. 
Preparations for leaving the Polar Continent were | 
quickly made. ‘ 
_ Already the air had grown warmer and there were signs 
of the appearance of the sun. 
The ice also showed signs of breaking up. 
A large crowd gathered at the shore to bid adieu to their 
visitors from the south land. 
Eric embraced all four voyagers. | 
Then the Cutter’s propeller began to revolve, the ratchets 
cut into the ice, and it shot forward. 
Soon the multitude from shore faded, and then the Polar 
Continent became but a line upon the horizon. 
The Arctic trip in one respect was at an end. 
All were eager now to get back home again, but the 
thrilling experiences of their voyage were not yet ended. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE END. 


Straight to the southward the Cutter kept her rapid 
course. 

It was all smooth going now, and rapid progress was 
made. 

In due time the lower verge of the Frozen Sea was 
reached. Then began a perilous journey over the ice fields. 

This proved slow work. 

Weeks passed by, and Frank began to worry for fear that 
they would not reach the Bay before the Iris should leave. 
This would mean another six months in those dreary 
solitudes. | 
Such a thing could not be looked forward to with any 
degree of pleasure. All had tired of eternal snow and ice. 

But at last clear sailing was at length found, and the 
Cutter bowled on merrily for a hundred miles. 

Then came a rough section again. The ice pack was in 
places several hundred feet high. 

Wide detours were made, but after much time consumed 
this way Frank said one morning: | 

“We are only twenty-five miles from the Bay. If we 
reach it to-morrow we shall be in time.” 

But the words had barely escaped his lips when a terrible 
thing happened. 

There was a terrific shock. A grinding sound and oey 
all darkness. The Cutter was motionless. 

Frank and the others had been knocked half insensible. 

Frank was the first to recover. He crawled out of a 
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“For the love of Heaven, what has happened? Are ae] “Will come back in another six months!” } 
crushed ?” “Heavens!” gasped Col. Heeley. “We are lost! We — 
“T done fink dat am so, sah!” cried Pomp, in terror. | cannot live here six months!’ * 
SDis chile he was steering, an’ jes’ as we was goin’ round a] But at that moment a shrill whistle broke the solitudes.” 

big pinnacle of ice, it done topple over and fall on us!” Around a bend in the harbor glided the yacht. 
The tons of ice had crushed the Cutter beyond all hopes} She had taken the wrong channel southward and had: 


of redemption. She was forever ruined. | been obliged to return. A few-moments later the overjoyed 
To repair her was impossible. The situation was a bleak | explorers were aboard. 

one. : A few months later they reached N ew York safe and 
Frank saw his wonderful invention, the pride of his heart,| sound. The Arctic expedition was over. 

_ © thus destroyed before his eyes. All reaped the richest of praise and fame, Col. Heeley, 
All plucked up courage and set out. | made his fortune on the lecture platform. Be + 
Pluckily the explorers kept on until they reached the} But Frank Reade, Jr., and Barney and Pomp went home 

point where the Iris was to meet them. to Readestown. But the young inventor claims that he will 
The yacht was not there. aS yet produce something even more wonderful than the Elec-* 
Upon a wooden sign was printed the following: tric Snow Cutter. May he succeed. 
THE END. 
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168 Fred Fearnot and the Kaiser; or, In the Royal Palace at Berlin. | 556 Bred Wearnot chad ay HW ten oy Dd oe 7 elit a “a t 
169 Fred Fearnot in Ireland; or, Watched by the Constabulary. M ake an e maunte ouse; or, Unraveling @ Grea 
170 Fred Fearnot Homeward Bound; or, Shadowed by Scotland ystery. p ; 
“ Yard. ; 221 Fred Fearnot on the Mississippi; or, The Blackleg’s Murderous 
171 Fred Fearnot’s Justice; or, The Champion of the School Marm. Plot. 
172 Bred jenrnot and the Gypsies; or, The Mystery of a Stolen oe a Beenot's a ge sone or, A oni ie aoe a ec” Raker 
ild. e earnot an e “Greaser”’; or e Fig o Death w 
173 i Fearnot’s Silent Hunt; or, Catching the “Green Goods” 204 ROE ie el tin, Wea ies ; ah ee areca 
en. arno exico; or, Fighting the Revolutionists. 
,174 Fred Fearnot's Big Day; or, Harvard and Yale at New Era. 225 Fred Fearnot’s Daring Bluff; or, The Nerve that Saved His Life. 
“175 Fred Fearnot and “The Doctor’; or, The Indian Medicine Fakir. | 226 Fred Fearnot and the Grave Digger; or, The Mystery of a Ceme- 
176 Fred Fearnot and the Lynchers; or, Saving a Girl Horse Thief. tery. 
~177 Fred Fearnot’s Wonderful Feat; or, The Taming of Black Beauty. 227 Fred Fearnot’s Wall Street Deal; or, Between the Bulls and the 
178 Fred Fearnot’s Great Struggle; or, Downing a Senator. Bears. 
179 Fred Fearnot’s Jubilee; or, New Era’s Greatest Day. 228 Fred Fearnot. and “Mr. Jones’; or,’ The Insurance Man in 
180 Fred Fearnot and Samson; or, ‘Who Runs This Town?” Trouble. 
181 Fred Fearnot and the Rioters; or, Backing Up the Sheriff. 229 Fred Fearnot’s Big Gift; or, A Week at Old Avon. 
+ 182 Fred Fearnot and the Stage Robber; or, His Chase for a Stolen | 230 Fred Fearnot and the ‘Witch’; or, Exposing an Old Fraud. 
Diamond. 231 Fred Fearnot’s Birthday; or, A Big Time at New Era. 
183 i Neb at Cripple Creek; or, The Masked Fiends ofthe | 232 he ber and the Sioux Chief; or, Searching for a Lost 
184 i, aad an and the Vigilantes; or, Up Against the Wrong 238 Fred Fearnot's Mortal Enemy i or, The, Man on the Black ore 
' 185 Fred Fearnot in New Mexico; or, Saved by Terry Olcott. red Fearnot at Canyon Castle; or, Entertaining His Friends. 
age pee Picaoe (i Srpeopmies or, The Queerest of All Adventures. ya ah pe sed, SPR AES ernie \or. Pen nom. we, ReCSkiy 
re earnot in Montana; or, The Dispute at Rocky Hill. : ‘ : 
186 Fred Teamnot and the Mayor; or, ‘The Trouble at Snapping | 39" Pred Pearnot aid the Hromoter or, renlgng Up a hig. Scheme 
@ Hnoals. 238 Fred Fearnot and “Old Grizzly”; or, The M ‘ idn’ 3 
‘489 Fred Fearnot’s Big Hunt; or, Camping on the Columbia River. ’ Hog ae ii tr mon on t Bnew. 
190 Fred Fearnot’s Hard Experience ; jt Roughing it at Red Gulch. yt Heed Tearnot ace i : Black ienavion. © are 5 oe hic 
» 191 Fred Fearnot Stranded; or, How Terry Olcott Lost the Money. | 241 Fred Fearnot in Tennessee; or The Dem te f the M a 
192 Fred Fearnot in the Mountains; or, Held at Bay by Bandits. | 242 Fred Fearnot and the “Terror;” or, Calling Dowr + Had Man: 
: 193 fe eae cabal s Terrible Risk; or, Terry Olcott’s Reckless Ven- |243 Fred Fearnot in West Virginia; or, Helping the Revenue Agents. 
; 244 Fred Fearnot and His Athletes; or, A Great Charity Tour. 
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7 ~ COMPLETE 
OTORIES OF ADVENTURE. 
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dssued Weekly—By Subscription $2,50 per year: ‘Batered as Second Class Matter at the, Nei York Post. Office, November 7, 1898, by Frank “Pouneyy, 


No. 220. NEW YORK, AUGUST 5, 1903. Price 5 Cents, - 


Tare Vienienrrcndg ELECTRIC: 
| ACI WRIGHTINGHS Fy CiLss | 


| OR FIGHTING THE STRANGLERS OF THE CRIMSON DESERT | 
by adie” 
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BucEK. AND LBUCE. 


to CONTAINS ALL SORTS OF STORIES. EVERY STORY COMPLETE. | 
i 32 PAGES. BEAUTIFULLY COLORED COVERS. PRICE 5 CENTS. 


| LATEST ISSUES: 2382 Philadelphia Phil; or, From a Bootblack to a Mercnant. By How- 
194 FI er Dave, the Boy Jockey; or, Riding the Winner. By Allyn 233 a ies Pe eae "Shot; or, The Boy Trailer of the Little Horn. By 


- An Old Scout. 


ah bis 4 _ibwent ee Wolves; or, Fighting A Crafty King. By 234 The Rival Rangers; or, The Sons of Freedom. By Gen. Jas. A. 


Gordon 
496 iia crgeelined a or, The Secret of a Lost Race. By Richard 235 Old iis Nine: or, “he Prince of Engineers. By Jas. C. Merritt. 
197 Jack Wright’s Submarine Catamaran ; or, The Phantom Ship of | 726 Among the Fire-Worshippers; or, Two New York Boys in Mexico. 
the Yellow Sea.. By ‘‘Noname.”’ By Howard Austin. 
198 A Monte Cristo at 18; or, From Slave to Avenger. By Allyn | 237 Jack Wright and his Electric arte Motor ; or, The Search for a 
} Draper. , Drifting Wreck. By “Nonam 
199 The Floating Gold Mine; or, Adrift in an Unknown Sea. By | 238 Twenty Years on cpt yted or, The Story of a Castaway. By 
Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. ap os son. 

1) | 239 Colorado Carl; or, The King of the Saddle. By An Old Scout. 
an og ty be ein Sng i per aee Brave of REE Mba |) Ey vers 240 noe ye Ladder Jack, the Daring Young Fireman. By Ex-Fire 
201 ‘‘We.”. By Richard R. Montgomery. ie arden 

241 Ice-Bound; or, Among the Floes. By Berton Bertrew. 
202 he mask ee eanance Racer; of, Around the World th 242 sige Wright fei His Shag E yoaela tound ; or, Tracking an Un- 
er-Water Treasure. y oname. 
ae Ue ale PAPERS Ott peach ae, OP RE: TR RREE ee ae 243 The Fatal Glass; or, The Traps and Snares of New York. A 


True Temperance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd. 
al Oraaia By wartiee TP ge li aaa or, Sureto Be OP | 944 The Maniac Engineer ; or, A Life’s Mystery. By Jas. C. Merritt. 
205 Lost on the Ocean; or, Ben Bluf's Last Voyage. By Capt. Thos. es  Shathy Vallen, ae ee nes Oty See eee Pe o 

son. 
206 Jack Wright and His Electric Canoe; or, Working in the 246 ane bk Boy Scouts. A Story of the Wild West. By An Old 
Revenue Service. By ‘“Noname.’” a disc 7 
207 Give Him a Chance; or, How Tom Curtis Won His Way. By | 247 Young Hickory, the Spy; or, Man, Woman, or Boy. By Gen’l 


Howard Austin. Jas. A. Gordon. 
208 Jack and I; or; The Secrets of King Pharaoh’s Caves. By | 248 Dick Bangle, the Boy Actor. By N. S. Wood (The Young Ameri- 
i Richard R. Montgomery. can Actor). 
ae aur i 5,000 Years; or, The Treasure of the Aztecs. By Allyn] 249 A New York Boy in the Soudan; or, The Mahdi’s Slave. By How- 
ard Austin. 
210 Jack Wright's Air and Water Cutter ; or, Wonderful Adventures | 250 Jack Wright ‘and His Electric Balloon Ship; or, 30,000 Leagues 
on the Wing and Afloat. By ‘ ‘Noname.” ° Above the Earth. By Sen ee. eY 
211 The Broken Bottle; or, A Jolly Good Fellow. A True Temper- | 251 The Game-Cock of Deadwood. A Story of the Wild Northwest. 
ance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd. By Jas C. Merritt. 


212 Slippery Ben; or, The Boy Spy of the Revolution. By Gen’l 252 Harry Hook, the Boy Wireman of No. 1; or, Always at His Post. 
as. A. Gordon. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden 
213 Young Davy Crockett; or, The Hero of Silver Gulch. By Anj9253 The Waifs of New York. By N. S. Woods (The Young American 


Old Scout. Actor). 

214 Jack Wright and His Magnetic Motor; or, The Golden City of 254 Jack Wright and His Dandy of the Deep; or, Driven Afloat in the 
the Sierras. By ‘‘Noname.” Sea of Fire. By ‘“Noname.” 

215 Little Mac, The Boy Engineer; or, Bound To Do His Best. By | 255 In the Sea of Ice; or, The Perils of a Boy Whaler. By Berton 
Jas. C. Merritt. Bertrew. 

216 The Boy Money King; or, Working in Wall Street. A Story |956 Mad Anthony Wayne, the Hero of Stony Point. By Gen’l. Jas. 

if of a Smart New York Boy. By H. K. Shackleford. A. Gordon. 
ae gerne Story of Strange Adventure. By Richard R. Mont- | 957 The Arkansas Scout; or, Fighting the Redskins. By An Old 
cout. 


218 Jack Wright, The Boy Inventor, and His Under-Water Ironclad ; 
Ob Rie Ereamine ob ithe. Sait ay dea. i By “Noname.” 258 Jack Wright’ hie San of the Plains; or, Wild Adventures Among 


219 Gerald eee s Grit; or, The Branded Irish Lad. By Allyn|959 The Merry Ten; or, The Shadows of a Social Club. By Jno. B. 


Draper Dowd. 
220 Through Thick and Thin; or, Our Boys Abroad. By Howard Aus-|960 Dan Driver, the Boy Engineer of the Mountain Express; or, 
tin. Railroading on the Denver and Rio Grande. 
221 The. Demon of the Deep; or, Above and Beneath the Sea. By | 261 Silver Sam of Santa Fe; or, The Lions’ Treasure Cave. By An 
~ Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. Old Scout. 
222 Jack Wright and His Electric Deers; or, Fighting the Bandits of | 262 Jack Wright and His Hlectric Torpedo Ram; or, The Sunken 
the Black Hills. By ‘‘Noname.”’ City of the Atlantic. By ‘‘Noname. 
223 At 12 o’clock; or, The Mystery of the Lighthouse. A Story of the | 263 The Rival Schools; or, Fighting for the Championship. By 


Revolution. By Gen. Jas. A. Gordon. Allyn Draper. 

224 The Rival Boat eaubs : or, The Boss School at Beechwood. By | 264 Jack Reef, the Boy Copeetn or, Adventures on the Ocean. By 
Allyn Draper. Capt. Thos. H. Wilso 

225 The Haunted House on the Hudson; or, the Smugglers of the | 265 A ay in Wall Street ; “or, Dick Hatch, the Young Broker. By 
Sound. By Jas. C. Merritt. K. Shackleford. 


¢ o 266 Jack Wright and his Iron-Clad Air Motor; or, Searching for a 
226 Jack Wright and His Prairie Engine, or Among the Bushmen of Lost Explorer. By “Noname.” & 


Australia. By ‘‘Noname.” 
227 Al Muni on at 20; or, Fighting His Way in Wall Street. By H. K. 267 am ly eae ae Clubs; or, The Champions of Columbia Academy. 
; acklefor : 
268 The Boy Cattle King; or, Frank Fordham’s Wild West Ranch. B 
228 Hook and Ladder No. 2. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden. Old Scout. vai shi 
229 On Deck; or, The Boy Pilot of Lake Erie. By Allyn-Draper. 269 Wide Awake Will, The Plucky Boy Fireman of No. 3; or, Fighting the 
230 Locomotive Fred: or, Life on the Railroad. By Jas. C. Merritt. Flames for Fame and Fortune. By Ex-Fire Chief W arden. 
231 Jack Wright and ‘His Blectric Air Schooner ; or, The Mystery of a | 270 Jack Wright and His Electric Tricycle; or, Fighting the Stranglers of ° 
Magic “Mine. By “Noname.” the Crimson Desert. 
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OLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETECTIVES 


eat 2 x ae 
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Si 


PRICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. 


LATEST ISSUES: 


153 The Bradys’ Boy Pupil; or, Sifting Strange Evidence. 
154 The Bradys in the Jaws of Death; or, Trapping the Wire Tap- 


pers. 
155 The Bradys and the Typewriter; or, The Office Boy’s Secret. 
156 ge Bradys and the Bandit King; or, Chasing the Mountain 
ieves. ? 


157 bb Receipes and the Drug Slaves; or, The Yellow Demons of 
natown. 
158 The Bradys and the Anarchist Queen; or, Running Down the 


159 The Bradys and the Hotel Crooks; or, The Mystery of Room 44. 
160 The Bradys and the Wharf Rats; or, Lively Work in the Har- 


° bor. 
161 cic ay and the House of Mystery; or, A Dark Night’s 


ork. 
162 The Bradys’ Winning Game; or, Playing Against the Gamblers. 
163 The gee a and the Mail Thieves; or, The Man in the Bag. 
164 Set Bradys and the Boatmen; or, The Clew Found in the 
ver. 
165 The -Bradys after the Grafters; or, The Mystery in the Cab. 
166 Se gerade and the Cross-Roads Gang; or, the Great Case in 
ssouri. 
167 The Bradys and Miss Brown; or, The Mysterious Case in So- 


ciety. 
168 =~ at praby and the Factory Girl; or, The Secret of the Poisoned 
invelope. 
169 acy Bradys and Blonde Bill; or, The Diamond Thieves of Maiden 
ane. 
170 The Bradys and the Opium Ring; or, The Clew in Chinatown. 
171 The Bradys on the Grand Circuit; or, Tracking the Light- 
Harness Gang. 
172 big Bradys and the, Black Doctor; or, The Secret of. the Old 
au 


lt. 
173 The Bradys and the Girl in Grey; or, The Queen of the Crooks. 
174 The Bradys and the Juggier; or, Out with a Variety. Show. 
175 The Bradys and the Moonshiners; or, Away Down in Tennessee. 
176 The Bradys in Badtown; or, The Fight for a Gold Mine. 


177 Tie Bradys in the Klondike; or, Ferreting Out the Goid Thieves.’ 


178 The Bradys on the East Side; or, Crooked Work in the Slums. 

179 The Bradys and the “Highbinders’’; or, The Hot Case in China- 
town. 

180 The Bradys and the Serpent Ring; or, The Strange Case of the 


Fortune-Telier. : 
181 The Bradys and “Silent Sam”; or, Tracking the Deaf and Dumb 


Gang. 
182 The Bradys and the “Bonanza” King; or, Fighting the Fakirs in 


‘risco. 
‘ 183 The Bradys and the Boston Banker; or, Hustling for Millions in 


the Hub. 
184 The Bradys on Blizzard Island; or, Tracking the Gold Thieves of 
Cape Nome. 

185 The Bradys in the Black Hills; or, Their Case in North Dakota. 
186 = _Bradys and “Faro Frank’; or, A Hot Case in the Gold 
ines. 

187 The Bradys and the ‘Rube’; or, Tracking the Confidence Men. 

188 The Bradys as Firemen; or, Tracking a Gang of Incendiaries. 

189 bee Fa wap in the Oil Country; or, The Mystery of the Giant 
usher. 

190 The Bradys and the Blind Beggar; or, The Worst Crook of All. 

191 iz alpaca and the Bankbreakers; or, Working the Thugs of 

cago. 
192 The Bradys and the Seven Skulls; or, The Clew That Was Found 
in the Barn. 

193 oe Bradys in Mexico; or, The Search for the Aztec Treasure 

couse 


194 Sa Bradys at Black Run; or, Trailing the Coiners of Candle. 
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195 The Bradys Among the Bulls and Bears; or, Working the Wires 
in Wall Street. et 
196 The Bradys and the King; or, Working for the Bank of England. 
197 Wi ae and the Duke’s Diamonds; or, The Mystery of the 
acht. . 


198 * te and the Bed Rock Mystery; or, Working in the Black 
Hills. . ; 
199 The Bradys and the Card Crooks; or, Working on an Ocean Line 
200 The Bradys and “John Smith”; or, The Man Without a Name. 
201 The Bradys and the Manhunters; or, Down in the Dismal Swamp. 
202 er i Pe and the High Rock Mystery; or, Thé Secret of the 
even Steps. s 
203 ae pero at the Block House; or, Rustling the Rustlers on the 
rontier. ; ; 


204 The Bradys in Baxter Street; or, The House Without a Door. 

205 The Bradys Midnight Call; or, The Mystery of Harlem Heights, 

206 The Bradys Behind the Bars; or, Working on Blackwells Island. | 

207 The. Bradys and the Brewer’s Bonds; or, Working on a Wail 
reet Case. : 


208 The Bradys on the Bowery; or, The Search for a Missin if 
209 The Bradys and the Pawnbroker; or, A Very Mysterious oe as 
210 The Bradys and the Gold Fakirs; or, Working for the Mint. 

211 The Bradys at Bonanza Bay; or, Working on a Million Dollar 


Clew. 
212 The Bradys and the Black Riders; or, The Mysterious Murder at’ 
 Wildtown. . ay ' 
213 ne agra and Senator Slam; or, Working With Washington 
rooks. ; 
214 The Bradys and the Man from Nowhere; or, Their Very Hardest 


Case. 
215 The Bradys and “No. 99”; or, The Search for a Mad Million- 
aire. : 
216 en Bradys at Baffin’s Bay; or, The Trail Which Led to the Arc- 


ie. 
217 The Bradys and Gim Lec; or, Working a Clew in China 
218 Ape Bradys and the ‘Yegg”’ "Men; or, Seeking a Clew v8 8 thee 


oad. 

219 The Bradys and the Blind Banker; or, Ferretti 
220 The Bet ane bed the Bl | ey ae ae 
2 e Bradys an e ack Cat; or, Worki Am 

Crooks of Chicago. : or ee ae 
221 The Bradys and the Texas Oil King; or, Seeking a Clew in ther 
922 The Bradys and th : 
z e Bradys and the Night Hawk; or, New York at Midnight. 
223 The Bradys in the Bad Lands; or, Hot work in South Deectn: 
2.4 The Bradys at Breakneck Hall; or, The Mysterious House on the 


Harlem. 3 

225 ee and the Fire Marshal; or, Hot Work in Hornerg-* 
Ville. 

226 The Bradys and the Three-Sheriffs; or, Doing a Turn in Ten- 


nessee. 
227 The Bradys and the Opium Smugglers; or, A Hot Trail on the 
Pacific Coast. 
228 The Bradys’ Boomerang; or, Shaking Up the Wall Street Wire 
Tappers. : d 
229 The Bradys Among the Rockies; or, Working Away Out West. > 
230 The Bradys and Judge Lynch; or, After the Abannas Tarn: 
231 The Bradys and the tiagg Boys; or, Hustling ia the Black Hills. 
232 Fae eee and Captain Bangs; or, The Mystery of a Mississippi 
eamer, 
233 The Bradys in Maiden Lane; or, Tracking the Diamond C ue 
234 The Bradys and Wells-Fargo Case; or, The Mystery of the Mow. 
tana Mail. 
235 The Bradys and ‘‘Bowery Bill’; or, The Crooks of Coon Alley. 
236 ca Bradys at Bushel Bend; or, Smoking Out the Chinese Sane 
glers. ‘ 
237 The Bradys and the Messenger Boy; or, The A. D. T. M 
238 bir hae dg and the Wire Gang; or, The Great hase Peat 
windle. 
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‘a THE STAGE. 
wo. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 
OK.—Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
ust famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 
oe wonderful little book. 
. No. 
& ®ontaining a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
_ and Irish. Alsc end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
-» jaent and amateur shows. 
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
AND JOKH BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
boy should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
ganizing an amateur minstrel troupe. 
No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
ke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
* contains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, ete., of 
_ Wferrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
so the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
 @btain a copy immediately. 
No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
> 


plete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 

@tage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 

Scenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 
No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 

@st jokes, anecdotes and funny stsries of this world-renowned and 

ever qpoeeiee German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
@olored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 

te. \ 


. HOUSEKEEPING. 
No. 16. HOW TO KHEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
| ull instructions for constructing 4 window garden either in town 
~_@r country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
cate at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 
lished. 
No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
Beatty and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 


COOKS. 

No. 3° IIOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
‘rackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. 
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
geription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electru magnetism ; 
“ogether with full instructions for making Hlectric Toys, Batteries, 
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
- wustrations. 
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
taining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
_ oils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. She 
_ No. 67. HOW TO DO HLECTRICAL TRICKS.—Cozntaining a 
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
together with illustrations. By A. Anderson. Re 


Sm 
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' ENTERTAINMENT. . : 
« No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
_ Kennedy. The secret given away. [Every intelligent boy reading 
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can Master the 
_ art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
“greatest book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
* No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
yery valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
ef games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable 
Ufor parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
money than any book published. 
« No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
00k, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 


backgammon, croquet. dominoes, etc. 
CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 


Dw 


No. 36. HOW TO SOLVED 
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 


= 


and witty sayings. 

{ No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
iyook, giving the rules and full directions for playing Huchre, Crib- 
bage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 

No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
dred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
eomplete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 
No. 18. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTR.—It 
-- fs a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
gil about. There’s happiness in it. . 
+ No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 
-e of good society and the easiest and most approved methodseof ap- 
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 


+ im the drawing-room. 
DECLAMATION. 
Wo. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
with many standard readings. 


-~ 


G 
42. THE BOYS OF NEW ZORK STUMP SPBHAKER.— 


No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing fouz= 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to becom 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems froa 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mos 
psimple and concise manner possibic. | aa 

No, 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de 


bates, outlines Zor debates, questions for discussion, and the bes: 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


SOCIETY. | : 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation az 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods @ 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it COB: 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which %& 
Pe edap to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy 
withvut one. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsom 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instrué 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at partis, 
posed to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squar, 

ances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide te lov, 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquet®& 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gem 
erally known. \ ‘ 

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in the 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving tho 
selections of colors, material. and how to have them made up. 

No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of the 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world. 
Hiverybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male azé' 
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this bei? 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. . 

No. 7, HOW. TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated aa! 
containing full instructions for the management and training of tic 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc. __ 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AN 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely jliue 
trated. By Ira Drefmew, Ce ae 

No. 40. HOW TU MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Including bint 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and biréa 
a how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harringten 

eene. 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—&A 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting 
and preserving birds, animals and insects, 

No. 54. HOW TO KHEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving. com 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping. 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving fuir — 
instructions for making eages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eigh® 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind eves 


published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and ist 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and di- 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thic 
book cannot be equaled. J 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-besk {a5 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., ete. 

No. 19.—F RANK 'TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTANCE 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving th< 
official distances cn all the railroads of the United States ané 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, -hacs 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc., makings 
it one of the most complete and handy books published ; 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A woa- 
derful book. contaithing useful and practical information in thc 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to ever 
ce: Abounding in useful and effective recipes for genera) com- 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW. TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Cos- 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. oes 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Braap. 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuab\ 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventuns 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

_ No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contais- 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work ifs 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and otha; 


2 ae aeeticise Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. 
ney. 
No. 62. HOW, TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITAR¢ 


CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittane: 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Pat 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy shoul! 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, authe: 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Compilete iim 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Nava) 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, descriptien 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a be 
ae = oh ‘ ie pincer in the Unites States Navy. Ooe> 
piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How te Become ~ 
West Point Military Cadet.” Pe oe 


| PRICE 10 CENTS. EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 
; Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 


FRANK READE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. | 
Containing Stories of Adventures on Land, Sea, and in the Air. “Ue 


By “NONAME.” 
EACH NUMBER IN A HANDSOMELY ILLUMINATED COVER. 


A 32-PAGE BOOK FOR FIVE CENTS. 


All our readers know Frank Reade, Jr., the greatest inventor of the age, and his two fun-loving chums, Barney 
and Pomp. The stories published in this magazine contain a true account of the wonderful and exciting 
adventures of the famous inventor, with his marvellpus flying machines, electrical overland engines, and his extra- 
Tell your newsdealer to get you a copy. 


ordinary submarine boats. Each number is a rare treat. 


Frank Reade, Jr’s White Cruiser of the Clouds jor, The Search for 
the Dog-Faced Men. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Submarine Boat, the “Explorer”; or, To the 
North Pole Under the Ice. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Van; or, Hunting Wild Antmals in the 
Jungles of India. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Air Canoe; or, The Search for the 
Valley of Diamonds. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s ‘‘Sea Serpent” ; 
Gold. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Terror, the “Thunderer’’; or, The 
Search for the Tartar’s Captive. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air Wonder, the ‘Kite’: A Six Weeks’ 
Flight Over the Andes. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Deep Sea Diver, the “Tortoise”; 
for a Sunken Island. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Invention, the ‘Warrior’; or, Fighting 
Apaches in Arizona. " 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Air Boat; or, Hunting Wild 
Beasts for a Circus. 

11° Frank Reade, Jr., and His Torpedo Boat; or, At War With the 
Brazilian Rebels. : 

Fighting the Slave Hunters; or, Fr 
Africa. : 

From Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank Reade, Jr., 
with His Latest Air Ship. . 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Cruiser of the Lakes; or, A 
Journey Through Africa by Water. 

hae Reade, Jr., and His Electric Turret; or, Lost in the Land 
of Fire. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Engine of the Clouds; or, Chased 
Around the World in the Sky. 

In the Great Whirlpool; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Strange Adventures 
in a Submarine Boat. 


or, The Search for Sunken 


or, 


or. The Search 
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12 
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18 Chased Across the Sahara; or, Frank Reaae, Jr., After a Bedouin’s 
Captive. \ 
19 Six Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air-Ship the 


“Thunderbolt.” 
Around the World Under Water; or, 
Submarine Boat. 
The Mystic Brand; or, Frank Reade, 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Air Racer; or, 
Thirty Days. 
The Sunken Pirate; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Search of a Treasure 
at the Bottom of the Sea. 


The Wonderful Cruise of a 


Jr., and His Overland Stage. 
Around the Globe in 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fill 
d it to us with the price of 
STAMPS TAKEN T 
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in the following Order Blank and sen 
turn mail. POSTAGE 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New fork. 
Dear Srr—Enclosed find......cents for which please send me: 


copies of WORK AND WIN, No... ....-eeeeeeeager reese 


_... & WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos......... 
_.., « © PRANK READE WEEKLY, INOS, 54a a 
_... & . PLUCK AND. LUCK, \Nos./.....-..- 
_.., & & SECRET SERVICE, Nos. y2....-+5++: 
ae ie OE LIBERTY BOYS OF ’%6, Nos.... 

«  & en-Cent Hand Books, Nos.........-- 


ee see Ss hn v0 and No..... 


. 
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Frank Reade, Jr.'s Magnetic Gun Carriage; or, Working for the 
Dec8. Meas; per 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Ice Ship; or, Driven Adrift 
in the Frozen Sky. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Hlectric Sea Engine; or, Hunting for a Sunken 
Diamond Mine. é : 

The Black Range; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Cowboys wit 
His Electric Caravan. 1 

Over the Andes with Frank Reade, Jr., in His New Air-Ship; or, 
Wild Adventures in Peru. 

Frank Reade, Jr., Exploring a Submarine Mountain; or, Lost at the 


Bottom of the Sea. 
Adrift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Ivory Hunters — 


with His New Electris Wagon. 
Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for a Lost Man in His Latest Air 
Wonder. . ay 
id oa rd oe 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six Thousan 
Miles Under the Sea. 4 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind ; 
Hidden Canyon. 
Around the Horizon for Ten Thousand Miles; or, F 
Jr..s Most Wonderful Trip. ze Ba ae 
Lost in the Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Resde, Jr.. and his ‘Won- 
der, the “Dart.” ne eee «ad oN 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert Explore’; 
of the Sahara. 
Lost in the Mountains of the Moon; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great 
Trip with the “Scud.” ? 
Under the Amazon for a Thousand Miles. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the irairie; or, Fighting the 
in the Southwest. $ 
The Chase of a Comet; or, #rank Reade, Jr.'s Aerial Trip with 
the ‘‘Flash.”’ 
Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Snow Cut» 

ter. 
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or, The Mystery of the } 


yvunk Reade... 
* a@ 
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or, The Underground City 


Apaches 
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the books you want and we will send them to you by re-- 
HE SAME AS MONEY. 
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